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SCORNF  VLL 

LADY. 


AComedy. 


Actus  i.  Scena  i. 

Enter  the  two  Loveless ,SaviS the  Steward, and  a  Page, 

Elder  Lovc% 

Rother  is  your  laft  hope  part:  to  mollifie  Morecrafts 
heart  about  your  Morgage  ? 

Tong  Love,  Hopelefly  pad: ;  I  have  prefented  the 
Vfurerwitha  richer  draught  then  ever  Cleopatra, 
fwallowed ;  he  hath  fuck't  in  ten  thoufand  pounds 
worth  of-  my  Land,  more  than  hee  paid  for  at  a  gulps ,  without 
Trumpets. 

EL  Lo,  I  have  as  hard  a  taske  to  performs  in  this  houfe. 

Toting  Lo,  Faith  mine  was  to  make  an  Vfurerhoneft,  or  to 
lofemyLand. 

Eld .  Lo ,  And  mine  is  to  perfwade  a  paflionate  woman,  or  to 
leave  the  Land. 

To,  Lo,  Miketh.  Boat  ftay.  I  feare  I  fhall  begin  my  unfortu* 
rate  journey  this  night,though  the  darkened  of  the  night,  and 
the  roughncfle  of  the  waters  might  eafily  diiTwade  an  unwilling 
man. 

Savill,  Sir,  your  Fathers  old  friends  hold  it  the  founder 
courfe  for  your  body  and  eftatc  to  ftay  at  home  marry,  and  pro* 

A  3  pagatc 


- I  Me  dlWricJUll  Laity* - 

pagate  and  govern  in  your  Countrey , then  to  tra veil  and  die  with" 

out  ifllie. 

JEld.Lon  Saviti,  you  /KalL  gainc  the  opinion  of  a  better  fer- 
vant,  in  feeking  ro  execute,not  alter  my  will,  howfoever  my  in¬ 
tents  fuccc  ed.  '  5 

To.  Lo,  YondersMiftrifle  AbigailBroxhcr,  the  grave  rubber 
of  yoif  Miftris  toes. 

£  nter  Abigail. the  waiting  woman,  . 

$1.  Lo,  Miftris  Abigail.  - 

Abig.  Mafter  Loveless  ,truly  we  thought  your  fayles  had  been 
hoift  :  my  Miftris  is  periWaded  you  are  Sea  ficke  ere  this. 

£LLo r  Loves  {he  her  ill-raket>ttp  refolution  fodearely  f 
Didft  thou  move  her  from  me  ? 

Abig,  By  this  light  that  fhines^here’s  no  removing  h:r;if  Hie 
geta  ftiffe  opinion  by  the  end.  I  attempte  i  her  to  day, when  they 
fay  a  woman  can  deny  nothing, 

El,  Lo,  What  critical!  minute  was  that  ? 

oAbig,  When  her  fmocke  was  over  her  cares ;  but  (he  was  no 
more  pliant  than  if  it  hung  about Jier  heelcs. 

El.Lo .  I  pretheedelivermy  fervice,  and  fay,  I  defire  to  fee  the 
dearc  caufe  of  my  banifhmont,and  then  for  France, 

Abig,  He  do’t :  liarke  hither,is  that  your  Brother  ? 

Ei.  Lo<  Y es,havey ou  loft  your  memory  ?  * 

Abig.  As  I  live  hec's  a  pretty  fellow* 
st  To.  Lo .  O  this  is  a  fwcet  Bracks . 

£L  Lo.  Why  fhe  kno  wes  not  you;' 

To.Lo .  No  ,  but  lliee  offered  me  once  to  know  her  :  to  this 
day  fiie  loves  youth  of eighteene  $  fliee  heard  a  Tale  how  Cupid 
ftmckc'her  in  love  with  a  great  Lord  in  the  Tilt-yard,  bur  he 
never  faw  her ;  yet  the  in  kindnefie  would  needs  wears  a  Wil¬ 
low-Garland  at  his  Wedding.  She  lov’d  all  the  Players  in  the  la  ft 
Queenes  time  once  over :  She  tvas  ftrookc  when  they  acled  Lo¬ 
vers  ,  and  forfookc  fome  when  they  played  Murtherers.  She  has 
nine  Spurroyals ,  and  the  fervantsfay  the  hoards  old  gold  ;  and 
ilie  her  felfe  pronounces  anger  l.y, that  the  Farmers  eldeft  fbn  ,  or 
her  Miftris  husbands  Clarke  fhall  be, that  marries  her,  fhalfmake 
her  a  jounture  of  fourefcore  pounds  a  yeare ;  fhe  tcls  Talcs  of  the 
Serving-men. 

Eld.Lo, 


% 


i  WUU  J  HJUtt  JUUUJ , - — 

EL  Lb.  Enough, I  know  her  Brother.I  fhall  intreat  you  onely 
toTalute  iny  Miftris,and  take  leave, weeT  part  at  the  ftaires.  -  ,  ' 

Enter  Lady  and  Waiting-woman. 

La.  Now  fir, this  firft  part  of  your  wil  1  i3  performed  :  what’s 
the  reft?  V\ 

EL  Lo%  Firft,  let  me  beg  your  notice ,  for  this  Gentleman  my 
Brother. 

La.  I  ftiall  take  it  as  a  favour  done  to  me  ,  though  the  Gentle¬ 
man  hath  received  but  an  untimely  grace  from  you, yet  my  chari¬ 
table  difpofition  would  have  been  ready  to  have  done  him  freer 
curtefiesas  a  ftratfger,thcn  upon  thofe  cold  commendations, 

TomgLo.  Lady, my  falutations  crave  acquaintance,  and  leave 
at  once.  / 

La.  Sir  I  hope  you  arc  the  Mafter  of  your  ownc  occafions. 

Ex  {Toting  Lo.Savitl. 

.  El.  Lo .  Would  I  were  fo.  Miftris,for  me  to  praife  over  again 
that  worth,which  all  the  world, and  you  your  fclfecan  fee. 

Zrrf.It’s  a  cold  roome  this ;  Servant; 

-  -  El.Lo.  Miftrcffc. 

La.  What  thinkeyou,ifJ  hive  a  Chimney  for*c  out  here  ? 

El.Lo.  Miftrcfle. another  in  my  place,  that  were  not  tyed  to 
belecveall  your  a&ions  juft ;  would  apprehend  hi  mfelf  wrong’d: 
But  I,whofe  vertucs  are  conftancy  and  obedience. 

L.  AbigaiLmake  a  good  fire  above  to  war  me  me, after  my  fer- 
vant $  Exordiums.  s  f 

Eld .  Lo.  I  have  heard  and  feene  your  affability  to  be  fuch  ,  that 
the  fervants  you  g  i ve  wages  to  may  fpea k  c 

La^  *  Tis  true/tis  true  5  but  they  fpeake  to*th  purpofe. 

ELLo.  Miftris,your  will  leads  my  fpecches  from  the  purpofe. 
But  as  a  man — 

La.  A  Simile  icrvant?This  roome  was  built  for  honeftmeaners,, 
that  deliver  thcmfelveshaftiiy  and  plainly,  and  are  gone.Is  this  a 
time  or  place  for  Exordiums  Similiesy  and  Metaphors  ?  if  you 
haveoughtto  fay,breake  into’t :  my  anfwers  Hull  very  reafona- 
bly  mectyoq. 

ELLo.  Miftris  I  came  to  fee  you.  ■  • 

La.  That’s  happily  di fpacht,the  next. 

El.Lo,  To  take  leave  of  you.  Ld.  Tobcgone.  ELLo.  Yes. 

A  3  /  La.  You  ; 


J  hi,  J  L  [)}  VJyyll  x, y 

'  £&,  .’  You  need  not  have  dcfpair’d  of  that,nor  have  Us’d  fa  itigny 
circumlkncesjto  win  me  to  give  you  leave  to  performc  my  gotr^ 
mand  ;  is  there  a  third  ? 

Jt  l  Lov .  I  had  a  third^had  you  beene  apt  to  hears  it. 

La.  I ?  never  apter.  hall:  (good  Servant). faft. 

7  El.  ho ,  T  was  to  entreat  you  to  heare  reafon. 

La.  Moft  willingly ;  have  you  brought  one  that  can  fpeake  it? 

El.  Lo ,  Laftly,  it  is  to  kindle  in  that  barren  heart,  love  and  for- 
givenefle. 

La.  You  would  flay  at  home  ? 

Eller  Lo.  Yes  Lady. 

La.  Why  you  may,  and  doubtlefly  will ,  when  you  have  de¬ 
bated  ,  that  your  Commander  is  but  your  Miftres ,  a  woman  ■  a 
weakeone,  wildely  overborne  with  pa  (lions :  but  tha  thing  by 
her  commanded,  is  to  fczDovers  dreadfuilCliffe,  parting  in  a 
poore  Water-houfe;  the  dangers  of  the  mercilefJc  Channell 
twixt  that  and  Callis,  five  long  houres  fayle,  with  three  poore 
weekesvi&uals. 

Eld.Lo ,  You  wrong  me. 

La.  Then  tolanddumbe,  unable  to  enquire  for  an  Englifli 
hoaft,  to  remoove  from  Citie  to  Citie,  by  moil  chargeable  poft- 
horfe:  like  one  that  rode  in  queft  of  his  Mother-tongue. 

Eld.Lo.  You  wrong  me  much. 

La.  And  all  thele  (  almoft  invincible  labours)  performed  for 
your  Miftres ,  to  be  in  danger  to  forfake  her  ,  and  to  puc  on  new 
allegeance  to  fome  French  Lady ,  who  is  content  to  change  lan¬ 
guage  with  your  laughter,  and  after  your  whole  yearelpent  in 
Tennis  and  broken  fpceeb, to  (land  to  the  hazzard  or  being  ]  aught 
at  at  your  returne,  and  have  Tales  made  on  you  by  the  Cham¬ 
ber-maids. 

Eld.  Lo.  You  wrong  me  much. 

La.  Lowdcryet.  •  r>'; 

Eld.  Lo.  You  know  ycur  lead  wrord  is  of  force  to  make  mee 
feeke  out  dangers ;  moove  me  not  with  toyes :  but  in  this  banish¬ 
ment,!  mufl  take  leave  to  fay , you  are  un  juft  :  was  one  kiffe  forcY 
from  you  in  publike, by  me  fo  unpardonable?  Why  ail  the  houres 
of  day  and  night  have  feene  us  kifle. 

Ladjt  *Jis 


..  The  SctonfnU' Ltdk*  r  ' 

Lady*  JTis  true?  and  To  you  told  the  company  that  heard  mee 
chide. 

Elder  Lovekfe.  Your  owne  eyes  were  not  dearer  to  you 
then  I. 

Lady.  And  foyou  told  um. 

Elder  LovcleJJe ♦  I  did  5  yet  no  figne  of  difgrace  need  to  have 
ftayn’d  your  cheeke  :  you  your  felfe ,  knew  your  pure  and  fim- 
pie  heart  to  bee  mod  unfpotted  ,  and  free  from  the  leaft  bafe- 
neffe.  -  s'l;  ; 

Ladle.  I  did  :  But  if  a  Maydes  heart  doth  but  once  thinke 
that  fhec  is  fufpe&ed  ,  her  owne  face  will  write  her  guil- 
tie.  '  *  •  •  a-’-'*  r' 

Elder  Leve .  But  where  lay  this  difgrace  V  The  world  that 
knew  us  3  knew  our  refolutions  well :  And  could  it  bee  hop'd* 
that  I  fhould  give  away  my  freedome ,  and  venture  a  perpetuall 
bondage  with  one  Ineverkift?  or  could  I  in  ftrift  wiledome 
take  too  much  love  upon  nice,  from  her  that  chpfe  n*ec  for  her 
Husband?  ,  j  u  .  iu~'(  rr.nii 

Lady.  Beleeve  me  ;  if  my  wadding  ftnocke  were  oii|i  .  )v  - 
Were  the  Gloves  bought  and  given,  the  Licence  cbme*  ?.•  v 
Were  the  Refemary-branches  dipt3  and  all  -*  ...  . c  <  I 

The  HipocralTe  and  Cakes  eate  and  drunke  off  5  i  *  .!i  -  no  ”  ^  J 
Were  thefe  two  armes  encompaft  with  the  hands  ;  U ; 

Of  BatchelorSj  to  leade  me  to  the  Church;  .*  I 
Were  my  feet  in  the  doore  3  were  I  Iohn>  (aid; 

If  hbn  fhould  boaft  a  favour  done  by  me,  r  ?v  v 
I  would  not  wed  tbatyeare:  And  you  I  hope*  ■.»,  ...  ; 

When  you  have  fpent  this  yeare  commodioufiy,  .yh  i 

In  atchieving  Languages,  will  at  your  returne 
Acknowledge  me  more  coy  of  parting  with  mine  eyes,,  .1 
Then  fuch  a  friend  More  talke  I  hold  not  now,  .  I  .  v  i. 

If  you  dare, goe,  :  J  ;  j  l  no  r  :  i 

Elder  Lev.  I  dare  you  know  :  Firfl  let  me  kifle. 

Lady.  Farewell  fweet  fervant;  your  taske  perform’d^ 

On  a  new  ground.,  as  a  beginning  Suter,  :  r'p  "  r 

I  (hall  be  apt  to  heareycu.  ;  -f, »  \,;t v  ;  ^ 

Elder  LoiekJJe,  Farewell  cruell  Miftrcfle:  - 


Enter 


Exit  Lady » 


The  Scornful!  Ladj . 

.  !  -  ■  Enter  Toping  LoveUffe  and  SaviH. 

Young  Lo .  Brother  you*l  hazzard  the  loofing  your  Tide  to 
<  (jravtfcnci :  you  have  a  long  halfe  mile  by  land  to  Greenwich. 

Elder  Lo.  J  goe :  but  brother ,  what  yet  unheard-ofeourfe  to 
live,  doth  your  imagination  flatter  with  you  ?  Your  ordinary 
mcancs  are  devoui’d. 

Young  Lo.  Courfe,  why  horfe-courfing  I  thinke  :  confume  no 

time  in  this :  J  have  no  eftatc  to  be  mended  by  meditation :  he 
that  buftes  himfelfe about  my  fortunes,  may  properly  befiid,  to 
bufie  himfelfe  about  nothing. 

Bid.  Lo.  Yet  fome  courie  you  muft  take^which  for  my  fatisfa- 
dion  refolveand  open  ;  If  you  will  Ihape  none,  I  muft  informe 
you  that,  that  man  but  perfvvades  himfelfe  he  meancs  to  live,  that 
imagines  not  the  meancs. 

Young  Za.Why  live  upon  others, as  others  have  lived  upon  me. 

Eld.  Lai  I.apprehend  not  that :  you  have  fed  others ,  and  con¬ 
sequently  difpos’d  ofum :  and  the  fame  meafurc  muft  you  cxpc<ft 
from  your  maintainers,  which  will  be  too  hcavie  an  alteration 
for  you  tp  beare. 

Young  Lo.  Why,  lie  Pqrfe,  if  that  raife  me  not,  lie  Bet  at 
Bowling-Allies,  or  Man  Whores;  I  would  faine  liveby  o- 
thers :  but  lie  live  whifft  I  am  unhang’d,  and  after  the  thoughts 
taken.  * 

Elder  Love.  I  fee  you  are  ty’d  to  no  particular  imployment 
then.  -  , 

Young  Lo.  Faith  I  may  choofc  my  courfe  :  they  fay  Nature 
brings  forth  none,  but  flic  provides  for  them ;  lie  trie  her  libe¬ 
rality. 

Eld.Lo .  Well,  to  keepe  your  feet  out  of  bafe  and  dange- 
rouspathesv  I  have  refolved,  you  fliall  live  as  Matter  of  my 
Houfe.  It  fhall  be  your  care  SaviU  ,  to  fee  him  fed  and  clothed, 
not  according  to  his  prefent  eftate ,  but  to  his  birth  and  former 
fortunes.  > 

Young  Lov.  If  it  be  referred  to  him,  if  I  be  not  found  in  Car¬ 
nation  jerfic  Stockings,  blue Divels breeches,  withtheguards 
downe ,  and  my  pocket  i’th  fleeves,Ile  ncere  looke  you  i’th  face 
againe, 

Sav.  Acomelicr  weare  I  wife  it  is, then  thofe  dangling  flops  „ 

Slier  Lo 


i  m  d  cmjun  lmj  , 

Eli  Lo:  To  keep  you  ready  to  doe  him  all  (mice  peaceably 
and  him  to  command  you  reafonably  «  I  leave  thele  further  di¬ 
rections  in  writingiwhich  at  your  beft  leilure  together,open  and 
reade. 

Enter  Abigail  U  them  with  a  IcxvelU 
Abig.  Sir,  my  Miftreffe  commends  her  love  to  you  in  this 
token^nd  thele  words ;  it  is  a  Jewell  (  (he  fayes  )  which  as  a  fa¬ 
vour  from  her  fhe  would  reqticft  you  to  weare, till  your  yeares 
travaile  be  performed  :  which  once  expired,  (he  will  happily  ex¬ 
pert  your  happy  returnc. 

El:Lo:  Returnc  my  (ervice  with  fuch  thanks,  asfhemay 
imagine  the  heart  of  a  fuddenly  over- joyed  man, would  willing¬ 
ly  utter  5  and  you  ( I  hope)  I  (hall  with  (lender  arguments  per- 
fwade  to  weare  this  Diamond  5  that  when  my  Miftreffe  Ihall 
through  my  long  ab(ence,and  the  approach  of  new  Sutors,  offer 
to  forget  me, you  may  call  your  eye  aowne  to  your  finger ,  and 
remember,  &  (peak  of  me :  She  will  heare  thee  better  then  thole 
allied  by  birth  to  her :  as  wc  fee  many  men  much  fwayed  by  the 
Croomes  of  their  Chambers,  not  that  they  have  a  greater  part 
of  their  love  o&opinionon  thera,as  on  others3but  for  they  know 
their  lccrets.  - 

Abig:  A  my  credit  I  fweare ,  I  thinke  *t  was  nude  for  jmee: 
Feare  no  other  Sutors. 

Elder  Love  :  Khali  not  need  to  teach  you  how  to  diferedit 
their  beginnings  ou  know  how  to  take  exception  at  their  (hirts 
at  wafhing,or  to  make  the  Maids  (weare  they  found  Plaifters  in 
their  bed.  '  . 

Abig :  Iknow,I  know^nd  doe  you  not  feare  the  Sutors, 
Eld:Lo:  Farewell,  be  mindful! ,  and  be  happy  :  the  night 
cals  me.  Exeunt  mnes prefer  Abigail* 

Abig :  The  gods  of  the  windes  befriend  you  fir  j  a  conftant3 
and  aliberall  Lover  thou  art, more  (iich  God  fend  us.  • 

Enter  Welford*  .  '  .  Cji 

Wei :  Let  um  not  ftand  ftill^we  have  rid . 

Abig  :  A  Sutor  I  know  by  his  riding  hard,Tle  not  be  leene. 
WeU  A  pretty  Hall  this :  No  Servant  11ft  LI  would  looke 
frefhly.  -  ‘  1  * vA  . 

B  /  Abtg:  You 


■'i11  111  iMMMhjnLm}* 

Abig'.  Y  ou  have  delivered  yqfo  errand  to  me  then:  there's  n6 
danger  in  a  handfome  young  fellow :  lie  ihew  my  felfe. 

Well.  Lady,  may  itplcafeyou  to  beftow uponaftranger,  the, 
ordinary  grace  of  falutation :  Are  you  the  Lady  of  this  houfe  \ 

tAbig.  Sir5I  am  worthily  proud  to  be  a  fervant  of  hers. 

Well.  Lady,I  fhould  be  as  proud  to  be  a  fervant  of  yours  5  did 
liqt  my  fo  late  acquaintance  make  me  difpaire. 

Abig:  Sir/it  is  not  fo  hard  to  atchieve,  but  nature  may  bring 

it  about,, 

Well:  For  thefe  comfortable  wordsj  remaineyour  glad  deb¬ 
tor.  Is  your  Lady  at  home 

Abig :  Sheds  no  ftragler  fir. 

Well ;  May  her  occafions  admit  me  to  fpcake  with  her  ? 

Abig:  If  you  come  fothe  way  of  a  Sutor,No. 

Wt /:  I  know  your  affable  vertue  will  be  moved  to  perfwade 
her ;  that  a  Gentleman  benighted  and  ftrayedpffers  to  be  bound 
tq  her  for  a  nights  lodging. 

Abig :  I  will  commend  this  meflage  to  her  ^  but  if  you  ainie  at 
her  body,  you  will  be  deluded  :  other  women  of  the  houfe- 
hold’s  of  good  carriage  and  government  5  upon  any  of  which*  if 
you  can  caft  your  affc&ion,they  will  perhaps  be  found  as  fafeh- 
?ull,and  not  fo  coy.  ’  Exit  Abigail. 

Well :  What  a  skin  full  of  luft  is  this  M  thought  I  had  come  a 
wooi  ng,  &  I  am  the  courted  party  .This  is  right  Court-fafnion  : 
Men,  Women3  and  all  wooe,  catch  that  catch  may.  If  this  loft 
hearted  woman  have  infufed  any  of  her  tendernefle  into  her 
Lady, there  is  hope  fhe  will  be  pliant.  But  who's  here  f 

J  :  i.-  ■  .  .  ■/  <■  .7, 

\  •  11  •;  ’  .  ,  :  1  .  .  • 

f  Enter  Sir  Roger  the  Curette, 

Kog :  Gpd  fave  you  fir :  My  Lady  lets  you  krlo.w5  fh<*  defires 
to  be  acquainted  with  your  name^efore  (he  confcrre  with  you  ? 

Well:  Sir?my  name  cals  me  Weljfbrd 

Jkog.^  Sir y  you  are  a  Gentleman  of  a  good  name.  He  try  his 
«vit. 

Well:  I  will  uphold  it  as  good  as  any  of  my  Anccftors  had 
this  two  hundred  y  cares  fo. 


ThtSwnfiiB  Z*dp 

fRtgff  ;  I  knew  a  wotfbipfiillanda  Religious  Gentleman  of 
your  name  in  the  Bifl^opricke  of  Durham,  Gall  yon  him 
Coufen  1  -  •  \ 

Wei :  1  am  oncly  allied  to  his  vertices  fir.  ' 

Roger  :  It  is  moddlly  (aid :  Ifhould  carry  the  badge  of  your 
GhriiUanity  with  me  too. 

Wei:  What's  that,aCrofle  ?  there’s  a  tetter* 

Roger  :  I  meane  the  name  which  your  Godfathers  and  God« 
mothers  gave  you  at  the  Font. 

,  Wei:  ’Tis  Htrry :  but  you  cannot  proceed  orderly  now  in 
your  Catechifmc :  for  you  have  told  me  who  gaye  me  that  name. 
Shall  I  beg  your  name  > 

Rog  :  Reger . 

Wei :  What  roome  fill  you  in  this  houfe  ? 

Rog :  More  roomes  then  one. 

Wei :  The  more  the  merrier :  But  may  my  boldnefic  ktiow5 
why  your  Lady  hath  lent  you  to  difeipher  my  name  > 

R&g:  Her  owne  words  were  thefe:  To  know  whether  you 
were  a  formerly  denyed  Sutor,  dilguifed  in  this  raeflage  :  for  I 
can  afiure  you  (he  delights  not  in  Tbalamc :  Himen  and  file  are  at 
variance.  I  (hail  returne  with  much  haftc. 

/:  '  Exit  Roger* 

Wei :  And  much  (peed  fir,  I  hope :  eertainely  T  am  arrived 
amongtt  a  Nation  of  new-fQnncUfooIes,on  a  Land  where  no  Na¬ 
vigator  has  yet  planted  wit;  if  I  had  forcfeenc  it,  X  would  have 
laded-my  breeches  with  BelSjKniveSjGopperjand  glafles,to  trade 
with  women  for  their  virginities ;  yet  I  feare,  I  Ihoiild  have  be¬ 
trayed  my  felfc  to. ncedlefie  charge  then:  here’s  the  walking 
night-cap  againe. 

Enter  Roger « 

»  •  ~ '  •  *  '  r '  *  ’•  w  •  .  .  i 

Roger :  Sir  5  my  Ladies  pleafarc  is  to  fee  you.*  who 
hath  commanded  mee  to  acknowledge  her  (brrow ,  that 
you  s  mutt  take  the  paines  to  come  up  for  fo  bad  enter- 
tainnaent. 

We) :  1  iball  obey  your  Lady  that  fent  it,and  acknowledge  you 
that  brought  it  to  be  your  Arts  Matter, 

B  a  Rog .  I 


The  Scornfull  Ltdit>  s 

jfog,  I  am  but  a  Batchelor  of  Art,  Sir  5  and  I  have  the  men- 
ding  aU  under  this  roofe,from  my  Lady  on  her  Dcwne-bed  ,  to 
the  Maid  in  the  Peafe-ftraw. 

fTell»  A  Cobler5Sir  > 

Rog .  No  Sir5Iinculate  Divine  Service  within  thefe  Wals. 

WtlL  But  the  Inhabitants  of  this  houfe  doc  often  imploy  yor' 
on  errands  without  any  fcruple  of  conference. 

Rog*  Yes,  I  doe  take  the  airc  many  mornings  on  foot;  thre 
or  foure  miles  for  Egges :  but  why  move  you  that  > 

Will.  To  know  whether  it  might  become  your  function ,  tr 
bidtny  man  to  negleft  his  horfealktle0to  attend  on  me. 

Rog.  Moft  properly  Sir. 

Wello  I  pray  you  doe  fo  then  :  and  whilft  I  will  attend  you 
Lady,  Y ou  direct  all  this  houfe  in  the  true,  way  > 

Rog.  I  doe  Sir. 

Well'-  And  this  doqrc  I  hope  condu&s  to  your  Lady  > 

Rog*  Your  underftanding  is  ingenuous.  Ex.fiztraUy., 

Rtitir  T sung  Lovele  fft%and  S avill^mth  a  ’writing* 

Sa .  By  your  favour  Sir3y ou  fhall  pardon  mei 
,  TkLo.  I  fhall  beare  your  favour  Sir3crofie  me  no  more  •  I  fay 
they  {hall  come  in. 

$av.  Sir, you  forget  one, who  I  am. 

To,Lq.  Sir9I  doe  not  $  thou  art  my  Brothers  Steward3his  caft 
jDffMill-money5his  Kitchin  Arithmaf  icke. 

Sav .  Sir, I  hope  you  will  not  make  lb  little  of  me  l  r 

To.Lo* -I  make  thee  not  Co  little  as  thou  art:  for  indeed^ 
there  goes  no  more  to  the  making  of  a  Steward,  but  a  faire  Im~ 
and  then  a  reafonable  J/£*w,infus*d  into  him,  and  the  thing 
is  done. 

Sa.  Nay  then  you  ftirre  my  duty,and  I  muft  tell  you. 

To.Lo.  What  wouldft  thou  tell  me ,  how  Hoppes  grow  >  qr 
hold  forne  rotten  difeourfe  of  Sheeps  or  when  our  Lady  day 
falslPFethee  farewell,  and  entertaine  my  friends,  be  drunke, 
and  burnc  thy  Table-booket :  and  my  dcareSparke  of  Velvet, 
thou  and  1^- 

Good  Sir  remember* 

5  ■  -  ‘  *. 


To.Le .  I  doc  remember  thee  a  foolifh  fellow.,  one  that  did  put 
his  truft  in  Almanacks,  and  Horfc-faires,  aflfdroie  by  honey  and 
pjDt-butten  Shall  they  come  in  yet  ? 

Sa.  Nay,then  I  mufUinfold  your  Brothers  pleaftire,  thelcbe 
the  Lefloiu  fir,he  left  behind  him.  ?  . 

To.Le.  Prethee  expound  the  firft.  '  , 

Sa .  I  leave  to  keepe  my  houfe  three  hundred  pounds  a  yjeerc, 
and  my  Brother  todifpofe  of  it.' 

To  :  Lo :  Marke  that  my  wicked  Steward,.  and  I  dilpofe  of  it. 
#av:.  Whilfb  he  .feejarej  lppifelfe  like  a  .Gentleman ,  and 
my  creditfals  not  in  him.&larke  that  my  goad  young  fir,  marke  - 
that. 

Toting  Lo  :  Nay,  if  it  be  no  more  I  fhall  fulfill  it  whilfi  my 
legges  will  carry  me ,  lie  beare  my r  felfe  Gentleman-like ,  but 
when  I  am  drunke,let  them  bcare.iue  that  can.  Forward  deare 
steward.  #  ’ 1  “  1  V 

Sav:  Next  it  is  jny  will ,  that  he  be  farnifht  fas  my  Bro¬ 
ther  ).  with  attendance,  apparrell ,  and  the"  obedience  of  my 


,1 . 

■i. 


)7T  ri 


TomgLo :  Steward  this  is  as. plying  as  your  q Id  Minikin  Bree¬ 
ches.  Yqiir wifisdomc wllf relent  now, will  it  not  ?  Be  mollified 
you  under  ftarid  me  fir, proceed. 


or 


Sav :  Yet,that  my  Steward  keepe  his  place,  and  power,  and 
bound  my  Brothers  ysrildpfflfe  with  hi^fare. 

Towtg  Lo :  lie  heare  no  more  this  Apocrypha, b inde  It  by  it  iejfjp 
Steward.  .  : 

Swill  :  .This  is  your  Brothers  will  , and  as  I  take  it,  he  makes 
no  mention  of  fuch  company  as  you  would  draw  unto  you. 
Captaines  of  Gally-foyfts,  fuch  as  inapleare  day  have  ieene 
Calliiy  fellowes  that  have  no  more  of  God,  than  their  Oatfies 
comes  to:  they  wearc  fwords  to  reach  fire  at  a  Play,  and  get , 
there  the  oyldend  of  a  pipe  for  their  guerdon :  then  the  rem¬ 
nant  ofyour  Regiment,  arc  wealthy  Tobacco  Merchants,  that  * 
(et  up  with  one  ounce  ,  and  breake  for  three ;  together  with  •< 
aforlornc  hope  of  Poets,  and  all  tnefe  looke  like  Qarthufians, 
things  without  linnen  ;  Are  thefe  fit  company  tor  my  Mailers  ^ 
Brother  ?  '  . . .  ~ 


Towtg  Lo :  I  will  either  convert  thec(0  thou  Pagan  Steward) 

B -J,  ■  v  or 


or  jprcfently  confound  thee  and  thy  rcekoning^whq^  theretcaSii 
in’the  Gentlemen.  :  ; 

Swill :  Good  firi  : 

To :  Lo :  Nay  you  (hall know  both  who  I  am  3  and  where  l  am, 
Savill :  Are  you  my  Matters  Brother  ? 

Try:  Lo  :  Are  you  the  fiage  Matter  Steward;  with  a  face  like  an 
old  Lfbcmcridej? 

EnitrbiiC'jmradesfiaftaim^travdkr. 

"  Savill:  Then  God helpe  all  I  fay.  •  .  V  •  If 

■To :  Lo  •  I, and  *th  well  faid  my  oldPcere  of  France :  welcome 
Gentlenien,weloome  Gentlemen ;  mineownc  deare  Lads  y’are 
r.i«hly  welcome.  Know  this  old  Harrj  Groat* 

Caf:  Sir5I  will  take  your  love. 

Sav : _  Sir, y oil  will take  my  purfe. 

Cap :  And  ttudy  to  continue  it. 

Sav :  I  doe  bcleeve  you. 

TravtU:  Yout  honourable  friend  and  Matters  Brother  #  hath 
given  you  to  us  for  a  worthy  fellow,  and  (o  we  hug  you  fir. 

Sav :  Has  given  himlelfc  into  the  hands  of  Varlets,not  to  be 
carv'd  out*  Sir  arcthefe  the  pieces  >  ; 

,To :  Lo :  They  are  the  Morals  of  the  age,  the  vertucsj  Men 
made  of  gold. 

Savill :  Of  your  gold  you  mcanefir. 

To  :  Lo This  is  a  man  of  warre5and  cryes  goeon,  and  weares 
his  colours. 

.Sav  :.  In’s  no (e. 

To  :Lo:  In  the  fragrant  field.  This  is  a  Traveller  fir,  knowes 
men  and  manners, and  has  plow’d  up  the  Sea  (b  farre ,  till  both 
the  Poles  have  knockt,has  (eerie  the  Stinne  take  Goaeh  3  and  can 
dittinguifh  the  colour  of  his  hor(e$3  arid  their  kinds,  and  had  a 
Tlanders  Marelept  there. 

Sav :  ’Tismuch. 

Trav : '  I  have  (eenc  more  fir. 

Sav:  ’Tis: enough  a  confidence;  fit  downe,  end  rett 
you  ^  .you  are  at  the  end  of  the' world  already.  Would  you 
had  as  good  a  Jiving.fir,  as  this  fellow  could  lye  you  cut  of ; 
lias  a  notable  gift  in’t. 

■  ■ 1  *  To  i  Lo 


The  scornpui  LAdie* 

Tdmg  Lo  :  This  minifters  the  fmoke, and  this  the  Mufes. 

Savill :  And  you  the  clothes, and  nteat,ahd  rhoney,you  haYesa 
gpodiy  generation  of  um,pray  let  them  multiply, your  brothers 
houfe  is  big  enough,and  to  fay  truthjhas  too  much  Land ,  hang 
itdurt.  ,  .  ^  /  ■*'  - 

Toung  Love:  ‘Why  now  thou  art  a  losing  ftifikard.  Fire’off 
thy  Annotations, and  thy  Rent  Bookes,thou  haft  a  vveake  br&iite 
^v^and  with  the  next  long  Bill  thou  wilt  run  mad.  Gentle¬ 
men  5  y ou  are  once  more  welcome  to  three  hundred  pound  a 
yeare  ;  wc  will  be  freely  merry Jhalltve  not?  ; 

Cap :  Merry  as  mirth,and  wine, my  lovely  Lbvelejf*1. 

Poet .  A  ferious  looke  {hall  be  a  Jury  to  excommunicate  any 
man  from  our  company. 

Travel:  We  wjll  not  talke  wifely  neither. 

ToungLo  >  What  thinke  you  Gentlemen  by  aH  this  Revcnew 
in  drihke  ?  Cd/>,  I  am  all  far  drinke.  •  j  v  '  \ 

Trivell:  I  ani  dry  till  it  be  fo. 

Poet  :  He  that  will  not  cry  Amen  to  this  ,  let  him  live  (ober? 
(eerne  wife, and  dye  o’ch  Corum. 

Tg. Love :  It  fhall  befo,wee5 i  have  it  all  in  dr Inke, let  meat  and 


lodging  goe ,  th'are  tranfitory  i  and  ffiewtne  meerely  mortal! : 
then  wee'l  have  Wenches,every  one  his  Wench,  and  every  weeke 
a  frefh  one  : '  wee’l  keepe  no  powdred  flefn  :  all  thefewehave 
by  warrant  ,  under  the  title  of  things  neceffary.  Hereupon  this 
place  I  ground  it :  the  obedience  of  my  people,  and  all  necefla* 
xigs :  Your  opinions  Gentlemen  ?  < 

Cap:  ’Tisplaine  and  evident  th^t- he meant  Wenches. 

Si v.  Good  firjlet  me  expound  it. 

Cap.  Here  be  as  found  men  as  your;  felfe  fir. 

Toet .  This  doe  1  hold  to  -be  the  'Interpretation  of  it; 
In  thii  word  neceffary ,  is  concluded  all  that  bee  helpes  -- 
to  Man  -y  Woman  was  made  the  firft  9  and  therefore  •  heere  the 
chiefeft.  '  ‘ ;  -  > 

To.Lo.  Beleeve  me  *ti$  a  learned  one,  and  by  thefe  words : 
The  obedience  of  my  people,  (  you  Steward  being  one  )  arc  c 
bound  to  fetch  us  Wenches; 


Cap.  He  is,he  is. 

To.Lo.  Steward  attend  us  for  inftru&ions. 


Sav.  But  c 


"Ravil b  wjll.you  feepc  no  ho, lift  fir  ? 

,  Toung  Lo ;  Nothing  butdrinkefir ,  three  hundred  pounds  in 
drinker 

Swill:  O  piilerable  hpuie,and  miferablc  I  that  live  to  (ec  it; 
Good  fir  keepe  fome  meat. 

Xpung  Love  :<  Get  us  good  Whores3and  for  your  part*  lie  bourd 
you  in  an  Ale-hou(e  -y  You  (hall  have  Ghecfe  arid  Onions. 

Sav :  What  fhall  become  of  me5no  chimney  fmoking? 

.Well  Prodigally  our  Brother  will  come  home.  Exit. 

;  tomg  Lo :  Come  LadsJle  warrant  you  for  Wenches  5  three 
k  hundred  pounds  in  dri-nke.  .  Exeunt  ommst 

Emit  A£(w  Erimw. 


Actus  2 .  Sce  na  l: 

Enter  LadjJnr  Sifter  Martha  ^W •lfirdiToungkve, 

and  others* 

:  Lady: Sir3now  you  fee  your  bad  lodging3I  mufi  bid  you  good* 
night.  ;  -  -  * 

Well.  Lady  if  there  be  any  want/tis  in  want  of  you. 

Lady:  A  little  fleepe  will  cafe  that  complement.  Once  more 
-goodnight.  \ 

Well :  Once  more  dearc  Lady5and  then  all  fweet  nights* 

'  Lady : Deare  fir  be  (hort  and  lwect then. 

Well :  Shall  the  morrow  prove  better  to  me ,  fhall  I  hope  my 
fute  hapier  by  this  nights  reft? 

Lady  :  Is  your  fute  fo  fickly  that  reft  will  help  it  ?  Pray  ye  let 
it  reft  then  till  I  call  for  it.  Sir,  as  a  Granger  you  have  had  all  my 
welcome :  but  had  I  known  your<errand  ere  you  cam^your  pafi 
fage  had  been  ftraightcr.  Sir5goodnight. 

Exit  Lady. 

? Well :  So  faire  and  cruell !  dearc  unkind^goodnight. 

Nay  fir, you  (hall  flay  with  me3llc  prefle  your  zcale  fbfarre. 

Kog:  O  Lord  fir. 

Well:  Doe  you  love  Tobacco  ? 

\  Roger 


the  ScornfaULadp 

'Roger:  Surely  I  love  it,  but  it  loves  not  mo  j  yet  with  yout 
v,  reverence  lie  be  bold. 

W ell :  Pray  light  it  fir.  How  doe  you  likq  it  ? 

Roger  :  I  promife  you  it  is  notable  dinging  gecre  indeed.  It  is 
wet  fir, Lord  how  it  brings  do  wne  rheums.  ’ 

ml :  Handle  it  againe  fir,you  have  a  warme  text  of  it*  , 

Rog:  Thankesever  promifedfor  it.  I  promife  you  it  is  very 
powerful lj  and  by  a  Trope ,  fpirituall ;  for  certainly  it  moves  in 
‘  fundry  places. 

Wei:  I, it  does  fo  fir,  and  me,  cfpecially  to  aske  fir ,  why  you  ■> 
weare  a  night-cap. 

Rog:  Afluredly  Twill  fpcake  the  truth  unto  you  :  you /hall 
upderftand  fir, that  my  head  is  broken, and  by  whom;  even  by  that 
vifible  bead  the  Butler. 

Wei:  The  Butler  ?  certaindy  he  had  all  his  drinke  about  him 
when  he  did  it.  Strike  one  of  your  grave  Caffockc  >  The  offence 

Sir }  , ,  .'v'-'  -  •;  *■  .  ■  ^ 

Roe :  Reproving  him  at  Trc-trip  fir,for  fwcaring ;  you  have 
the  total  1  iurely. 


that  is,  afleepe,  for  fo  the  word  is  taken  s  to  fleepc,  to  dye,  to  dye 
to  fleepe,a  very  figure  fir. 

Wei :  Cannot  you  cad  another  for  the  Gentlewomen  ? 

Rog:  No,  till  the  man  be  in  his  bed,  his  grave :  his  grave  his 
bed:  the  very  fame  againe  fir.  Our  Comicke  Poet  gives  the 
reafon  fweetl  y^Plenns  rimarum  eft,  he  is  full  of  loope-holcs ,  and 
will  difeover  to  our  Patroncfle. 

Wei :  Your  Comment  fir, hath  made  me  underdand  you. 

Enter  Marthajhc  Ladies  Sift  errand  Tom  glove 
to  them  with  a  Tojfet. 

Roger:  Sir  be  addred,  the  graces  doc  fa  lute  you  with  the  full 
bowle  of  plenty.  Is  our  old  enemy  entomb’d  ? 

Abigx  Hee’sfafe? 

Rot :  And  does  he  fnor«  out  fupinely  with  the  Poet  ? 

C  MarMk 


Wel  s  You  reprov  d  him  when  his  rage  was  fet  a  tilt ,  and  fo 
he  crackt  your  Canons.I  hope  he  has  not  hurt  your  gentle  reading  % 
But  fhail  we  fee  thefc  Gentlewomen  to  night  ? 

Roe.  Have  patience  fir, until!  our  fellow  'Nicholas  be  deccad  e 


i 


-  *t he  S  corn  fall  HiMf. 

Mar.  No3he  out-fnoresthePoet.I  :  • 

Wei.  Gentlewoman, this  courtefie  fhall  bind  a  ftranger  to  you^ 
every  our  fervant.  jy-  ;wv- 

Man  Sir, my  Sifters  ftntocfibmakes  not  us  forget  you  are  a 
ftranger.and  a  Gentleman. 

Abig.  In  {both  Sir, were  I chang’d  into  my  Lady,  a  Gentleman 
fo  well  endued  with  parts, fheuld  not  bedoft.. 

WjcL  I  thanks  you  Gentle  woman^and  reft  bound  to  you. 

See  how  this  fo  wlc  familiar  chewes  the  Cud  :frointhee,and  three 
and  fifty  good  Love  deliver  me. 

Mar.  Will  you  fit  do  wne  and  take  a  fpoone  ? 

WtL,  I  take  it  kindly  Lady.  Mar.  Itr  is  our  beft  banquet  fir. 
Roger.  Shall  we  give thankes  h  r  y  hr  ] 

Wei .  I  have  to  the  Gentlewomen  already  fir.  U  < 

Mar .  Good  fir  R  oge r,keepe  that  breath  to  cdole  your  part  o’th 
Po3et,you  may  chance  have  a  fcalding  zeale  elCe  :  and  you  will 
needs  be  doing, pray  tell  your  twenty  to  your  felfe  :  W ould  you 
could  like  this  fir;  .  • 

Well.  I  would  your  Sifter  would  like  me  as  well  Lady. 

Mar.  Sure  fir^fhe  would  not  eate  you ;  but  banifh  that  imagi¬ 
nation  |  jftieeYonely  wedded  to  her  felfe,  lyes,  with  her  felfc,  and 
loves  her  felfe :  and  for  another  husband  then  her  felfe  ,  he  may 
knock e  at  the  gate, but  nere  come  in  be  wile  fir ,  lhees  a  wo¬ 
man  and  a  troub!e,and  has  her  many  faults,  the  left  of  which  is, 
fhe  cannot  love  you. 

tAtbig.  God  pardon  her, flieele  doe  worfe, would  I  were  wor¬ 
thy  Lis  leaft  griefe  Miftreffe  Martha,  r 
Wd.  Now  I  muft  over-beare  her. 

Mar,  Faith  would  thou  hadft  them  all  with  all  my  heart  ; 

1  doe  not  thinke  they  would  make  thee  a  day  older, 

Abig*  Sir, will  you  putin  deeper/tis  the  fweeter. 

Mar.  Wellfaid  old  fayings. 

Welford.  Shee  lookes  like  one  indeed.  Gentlewoman  you 
kcepc  your  word ,  your  fweec  felfe  has  made  the  bottome 

fWCCtC!!..  /  . 

A  big.  Sir, I  begi  n  a  frolickepdare  you  change  fir  ? 

Wei.  My  felfe  for  you ,  fo  plcafe  you.  That  fmile  hath  turn'd 
my  ftomackSs  This  is  right  the  old  Emblems  of  the  Moyle 

'  ,  '  cropping 


cropping  offThiftlcs :  Lord  what  a  hunting  Head  (he  carries,  Pure 
Thee'  has  bcene  ridden  with  a  Martingale.  No  w  Love  deliver 
mee.  ,•  . ; 

Rog.  Doe  I  dreame,  or  doe  I  wake  ?  furdy  I  know  not ;  am 
I  ruub'd  off3is  this  the  way  of  all  my  morning  Prayers?  Oh  Roger 9 
thou  art  but  graffe, and  woman  as  a  flower.  Did  I  for  this  con* 
fume  my  quarters  in  meditations,  vowes ,  and  wooed  her  in  He- 
roycall  Epifties  ?  Did  I  expound, the  O  wle,and  undertooke  with 
labourand  experience  the  colleftibn  of  thofe  thqufand  Peeces,con* 
fum’d  in  Cellors  and  Tobacco  iEops,  of  that  our  honoured  Eng¬ 
lishman  2^.£r.havcIdonethis,  and  am  I  done  thus  too  ?  I  will 
end  with  the  Wife-man,  andiay,  Heethat  holds  a  woman,  has  an 
Eeleby  the  tayle.  :  > 

Mar.  Sir  *tis  fo  late,and  our  entertainment  (  meaning  our  Pot 
ferjbythisisjgrowne  fo  cold,  thtt  ’twere  an  unmannerly  pare 
longer  to  hold  you  from  your  reft :  let  what  the  houfe  has  be  at 
your  command  fir.  ’ 1  ,  ?  !  . 

Weli  Sweet  reft  be  with  you  Lady  •  and  to  you  what  you  de- 
fire  too.  1  ‘  ; 

Abig.  It  fhould  be  Tome  fuch  good  thing  like  your  felfe  them 
Well.  Heaven  keepe  me  from  that  curfe,and  all  my  ifliie. 
Goodnight  Antiquity.  .  Exeunt* 

%og%  SoUmen  CMiferufecio  's  habuiffe  ‘Dolori*.  But  I  alone* 

Wei .  Learned  fir, will  you  bid  my  man  come  to  me  ?  and  re* 
quelling  a  greater  meafure  of  your  learning,  good  night,  good 
Mafter  Roger.  ‘  ‘ 

Rog.  G  ood  fir, peace  be  with  you.  'Exit  Roger* 

Wei .  Aduc  dearc  ‘Dontittc.  Halfeadozen  fuch  in  a  kingdomc 
would  make  a  man  forfweare  confeflion  :  for  who  that  had  but 
halfe  his  wits  about  him,  would  commit  the  counfell  of  a  ferious 
finne  to  fuch  a  cruel!  night  cap  ?  - 

Why  how  no  w,lhall  we  have  an  Antique  ?  Enter  Ser : 

Whofc  head  do  you  carry  upon  your  lhoulders ,  that  you  jole  it 
fo  againft  the  Poft  ?  Is’t  for  your  eafe?  Or  have  you  feenethe  Sel- 
lor?  Where  are  my  flippers  fia?  ; 

Ser.  Herefir. 

Wei.  Where  fir  ?  have  you  got  the  pot  verdugo?  have  you 
feene  the  horfes  fir  ?  Ser.  Yes  fir. 

C  2  1  JYel* 


Wei:  Have  the. 


Sen  Faith  Sir  jthey' have  a  kinde  ofwhblfome  Ru flics,  Hay  1 7 
cannot  call  it.  . 

Wei:  And  no  Provender  ?  .r-;  .....  • 

Ser:  Sir ,fo  I  take  it. 

Wei.  Yon  are  merry  fir,and  why  fo  ? 

Ser  *.  Faith  fir  ,.  here  are  no  Oates  to  begot,unlefie  youlc  have 
run  in  porridge :  the  people  are-fc  mainely  given  to  fpoonmeat : 
yonders  a  call  of  Coach  mares  of  the  Gentlewomans,  the  ftrangeft 
Cattell  I  ;  •  >  -  nr- 


Wei:  Why  ? 


Ser ;  Why , they  are  tranfparant  firsy ou  may  fee  through  them° 
and  foch  ahoufe  ? 

Wei ;  Come  fir,the  jtruth  of yout  difeovery . 

Ser  :  Sir, they  ate  in  tribes  like  Jewes :  the  Kitcbih  and  the 
Day  ry.  make  one  tribe,  and  have  their  fa&ion  and  their  fornicati¬ 
on  within  themfelves ;  the  Buttery  and  the  Landry  arc  another, 
and  there’s  no  love  loft ;  the  Gbanjibersjarc  entire,  and  what’s  done 
therefis  fomewhat  higher  then  my  knowledge  :  but  this  I  am  fure 
betweene  thefe  copulations#  ftranger  is  kept  vertuotis,  that  i$,  fa- 
fting.  But  of  all  this  thc  cjrinke  firo 

Wei:1  What  of  that  fir  ? 

Ser,:'  Faithfir,  J  will handle  }tj#s  the  time  and  your  patience 
will  give  me  leave.  This  drinke,or  this  coding  Julip,  of  which 
ithree  fpoonfuls  kils  the  Calenture, a  pint  breeds  the  cold  paifie, 

Wei:  Sir, yoii  belie  the  houfe. 

.  Ser:  1  would  I  did  fir.  But  as  I  am  a  true  man ,  if  "twere  but 
one  degree  coldcr,nothing  but  an  Affeshoofe  would  hold  it. 

Wet:  I  am  glad  on5 1  fir,  for  if  it  had  proved  ftronger,you  had 
beene  tongue*  tide  of  thefe  commendations.  Light  me  the  candle 
fir^Ilehearenomore. 

Enter  Young  Lovcleffe}and  his  Comrades  with  Wen - 


f  YotL$.\ Corfie  my  brave  man  ofiwarre, trace  out  thy  Darlings 
And  you  my  learned  Councell, fet  andturne  boyes  : 

Xi fie  till  the  Cow  come  homc,kiffe  clofe,kifledofc  knaves* 

My  Modcrne  Poet, thou  (halt  kiffe  in  couplets,  .  Enter  mtkwine. 
Strike  up  you  merry  Yarlets^and  leave  your  peeping. 


This 


This  is  no  pay  for  Fidlcns ; 

Cap .  O  my  dcare  Boy, thy  Hercules  Jthy  Gaptainc 
Makes  thee  his  H*/**,bi$  delight,his  folace.  ' ; 

Love  thy  brave  man  of  warre,and  let  thy  bounty  8 
Clap  him  in  Shamed :  Let  there  be  deduded  out  of  our  maine  pb~ 
Five  Markcs  in  hatchments  to  adore  this  thigh,  *  (cation, 

Crampt  with  this  reft  of  peace,and  X  will  fight 
Thy  battels# 

T Mg  Lo :  Thou  ilia  It  hav’t  boy, and  fly  in  Feather  : 

Leade  on  a  March  you  Michers.  Enter  Savit. 

SaviH :  Omyhead,  O  my  heart,  what  a  noy  fe  and  change  is 
here  ?  would  I  had  been  cold  i’ch  mouth  before  this  day,  and  ncre 
have  liv'd  to  fee  this  diffolution.  Hee  that  lives  within  a  mile  of 
this  place,  had  as  good  fleepe  in  the  perpetual  1  noyfe  of  an  yron 
Mill.  There’s  a  dead  fea  of  drinke  i’ch  Seller,  in  which  goodly 
veffels  lye  wrackt,  and  in  the  middle  of  this  deluge  appeares  the 
tops  of  Flagons  and  blacke  Jacks,  like  Ghurches  drown’d  i’th 
Marches. 

T ong  Lo :  What  art  thou  come  ?  My  l  weet  fir  Amiasy  welcome 
to  Tlyoj.  Gome,  thou  (halt  kifle  my  HeUen ,  and  court  her  in  a 
dance. 

SaviH  i  Good  fir  confider. 

Tong  Lo :  Shall  we  confider  Gentlemen.  How  fay  you  ? 

Cap .  Confider, that  were  a  fimple  toy  y’faithjconfider  !  whofc 
Morals  that  ?  The  man  that  cryes  confider  is  our  foe:  let  my  fteele 
know  him. 

TongLo .  Stay  thy  dead  doing  hand,  he  muft  not  dye  yet:  pre* 
thee  be  cal  me  my  He  ft  or. 

Cap.,  Peafantjflavejthou  groome^ompos*d  of  grudgings, live 
and  tbankc  this  Gentleman, thou  hadft  fecnc  T'lmo  die.  The  next 
confider  kilsthec. 

Trav.  Let  him  drinke  downe  his  word  againe  in  a  gallon  > 
of  Sackc. 

Poet.  *Tis  but  a  fiiuffe,make  it  t  wo  gallons,  and  let  him  doe  it 
kneeling  in  repentance. 

SaviL  Nay  rather  kill  me,  there’s  but  a  lay  man  loft.  Good 
Gaptaine  doe  your  office. 

T ?nng  £#.  Thou  fhalt  drinke  Steward,  drinke  and  dance  my 

G  •  3  '  Steward— 


The  SccrnfuU  Ladie . 

ifeward.  Strike  him  a  Horne-pipe  Squeakers, take  thy  ftriver^and 
pace  her  till  She  ftew. 

SaviU.  Sure  fir, I  cannot  dance  with  your  Gentlewomen,  they 
4re  too  light  for  me,pray  break e  my  head  3and  l  et  me  goe, 

(Cap.  He  final  1  dance,he  Shall  dance. 

T.Lo.  He  fiiallSdanc^,anddrinke,and  be  drunkej  and  dance, and 
bed  unke  againe,and  Shall  fee  no  meat  in  a  yeare. 

Poet.  And  three  quarters. 

To  Lo.  And  three  quarters  be  it. 

Cap.  Who  knocks  there  ?  Let  him  in* 

Enter  Elder  Loveleffe  difguifed . 

Sdvill.  Some  to  dehVer  me,I  hope. 

El.Lo.  Gentlemen, God  fave  you  all ,  my  bufinefle  is  to  one 
Mafter  Lovelejfe. 

Cap.  This  is  the  Gentleman  you  meane ;  view  him ,  and  take 
his  Inventoryihee^a  right  one. 

Eld.Lo.  He  promifes  no  iefie  fir. 

To.Lo.  Sir3your  bufineffe  ? 

El.Lo.  Sir,  I  fliould  let  you  know, yet  lam  loath,yetIam 
fworne  too’t,  would  Some  other  tongue  would  fpeake  it  for  me. 
To.  Lo.  Out  with  it  a  Gods  name. 

El.Lo .  All  I  defire  fir  is,  the  patience  and  fufferance  of  a  man, 
and  good  fir  be  not  mov’d  more. 

To.  Lo.  Then  a  pottle  of  Sacke  will  doe, here’s  my  hand,pretbee 
'  thy  bufinefle  ? 

-  Eld.Lo .  Good  fir  excufe  me,and  whatfoever  you  heare,  thinkc 
muft  have  been  known  unto  you,  and  be  your  felfe  difereer,  and 
beareit  nobly. 

To.Lo.  Prethee  difpatch  me. 

El.Lo.  Your  Brothers  dead  fir. 

To.Lo.  Thoudoft  not  meane  dead  drunke. 

El.Lo.  No,no,dead,and  drown’d  at  lea  fir. 

ToJLo .  Art  fure  hce’s  dead  ? 

El.Lo .  Too  fure  fir. 

To.  Lo.  I  but  art  thou  very  certainly  fure  of  it  ? 

El.Lo.  As  fure  £n>as  I  tell  it. 

To.Lo.  Butart thou  ftire  he  camcnot  up  againe  ? 


Elder 


- TheStornfitll  Lady. - — — 

Eld.  Lo.  He  may  come  up,but  nere  to  call  you  brpthcr;  .  .  *  ■ . 

To.Lo .  But  art  furehehad  water  enough  to  drownehimf 
Eld.Lo.  Sure  fir,he  wanted  none. 

To .  Lo.  I  would  not  have  him  want,  I  lov’d  him  better  \  here 
I  forgive  thee:  and  I  faith  beplaine,how  doe  I  bearc  it  ? 

[Eld: Lo.  Very  wifely  fir.  . 

To:  Lo.  Fill  him  fome  twine.  Thou  doft  not  fee  me  mov'd, 
thefe  tranfitory  toyes  nere  trouble  me, bet’s  in  a  better  place ,  my 
friend  I  kno  w't.  Somefellowes  would  havecry ’d  now, and  have 
curftthee,andfalneout  with  their  meat,  and  kept  apuddef ;  but 
all  this  helpes  not,  hee  was  too  good  for  ns ,  and  let  God  keepe 
him  :  there’s  the  right  life  on#c  friend.  Off' with  thy  drinke,thou 
haft  afpiceofforrow  makes  thee  dry :  fill  him  another.  Swill, 
your  Mafters  dead,  and  who  am  I  now  Swill*  Nay,  lets  all 
beare  it  well^wipe  ^^'//jwipejteares  are  but  throwne  away :  we 
lhall  have  wenches  now>£hall.  we  not  ScmillJ 

Swill.  Yes  fir. 

Tong  Lo.  And  drinke  innumerable  ?  .XJ  •  * 

Swill.  Yesforfooth.  .y  ,  ,  . 

TongLo.  And youle ftrainc curfie and  bedrunkealittle. 

Sa.  I  would  be  glad  fir, to  doe  my  weake  endevour. 

Tong  Lo.  You  may  be  brought  in  time  to  love  a  Wench  coo* 

Swill.  In  time  the  flurdy  Oake  fir.  .  , 

Tong  Lo.  Some  more  wine  for  my  friend  there. 

EL  Lo.  I  fhall  be  drunke  anone  formy  good  ne  wes  5  but  t  have 
a  loving  brothcr,that*s  my  comfort. 

Tong  £,0*Here*s  to  you  fir, this  is  the  worft  I  wifh  you  for  your 
newes  :  and  ifl  had  another  elder  Brother  *  and  fay  it  wereTus 
chance  to  feed  Haddocks  ,  I  fhould  beftilltbefameyou  fee  me 
now,  a  poore  contented  Gentleman.  More  wine  for  my  friend 
there,hee's  dry  againe.  ,  v  - 

El.Lo.  I  fhall  be  if  I  follow  this  beginning.  Well  my  deatf 
brotber,if  I  fcapethis  drowning, *ci$  your  turne  next  to  finke,  you 
fhall  ducke twice  before  I  helpe  you.  Sir  I  cannot  drinl^c  more; 
pray  you  let  me  have  your  pardon. 

Tong  Lo.  O  Lord  fir, ’tis  your  modefty  :  more  wine3give  him 
a  bigger  glaffs  y  hugge  him  my  Captainc,  thou'fhaltbe  my Vhijsfe  * 
Mourner.  .  .  j  k  Vk  ~ 


:  The  Scornfutt  Ladf. 

€df  And  this  my  pcnon :  Sir  £  full  caroufc  to  y  ou*and  to  my 
Lord  of  Land  here* 

El,  Lo I  fcclc  a  buzzing  in  my  braincs,pray  God  I  beare  this 
out,  andllenerctrduble  them  fo  farre  againc#  Hcere’s  to  you 
Sir? 

Young  Lo:  To  my  dear e  Steward, downea  your  knees  you  In- 
fidfcll,ydu  Pagan,be  dranke  and  penitent, 

Savztl :  Forgive  me  fir,and  lie  be  any  thing. 

'  ;  Young  Lo :  Then  be  a  wd,Ile  have  thee  a  brave  Bawd# 

E/:  Lo ;  Sir,  I  mult  take  my  leave  of  you ,  my  bufinefle  is  fo 
urgent# 

Yo.Lo .  Lets  have  a  bridling  caft  before'  you  goe#  Fils  a  new 
ftoope. 

>  Eld :  Lo :  I  dare  not  fir5by  no  meanes# 

YwngLo:  Haveyouany  mind  to  a  Wench  ?  I  would  fain  gra- 
tifie  you  for  the  paines  you  tooke  fir# 

El :  Lo :  As  little  as  to  the  tother. 

Yo.Lo.  If  you  find  any  ftirring,dpe  but  fay  fb# 

Eld. Lo :  Sir,yoti  are  too  bounteous;  when  I  feele  that  itching, 
you  fhall  affwage  it  fir, before  another ;  this  oncly,  and  farewell 
fir.  Your  brother  when  theftorme  wasmoft  extreame ,  told  all 
about  him ,  he  left  a  Will  which  lies  clofe  behind  a  Chimney  in 
the  Matted  Chamber  :  and  fo  as  well  fir,  as  you  have  made  mec 
able, I  take  my  leave. 

Yo.  Lo.  Let  us  imbrace  him  all  :  if  you  grow  dry  before 
you  end  your  bufmcficjpray  take  a  bait  hcre,I  have  a  frefh  Hoggs- 
head  for  you. 

2  Sa.  "You  fhall  neither  will  or  choofe  fir.  My  Matter  is  a  won- 
cjerfull  fine  Gentleman,  has  a  fine  ftate,a  very  fine  ftate  fir,I  am  his 
Ststvard  fir, and  his  man# 

El.  Lo:  W  oifid  you  were  your  o  wnc  fir,as  X  left  you# 

Well  ,1  mutt  caft  ^bout,  or  all  finkes# 

Sav :  Farewell  Gentleman, Gentlcman,GentIcman. 

"  Eld.  Lo :  What  would  you  with  me  fir  ? 

Sa.  Fare  well  Gentleman. 

El:  Lo  :  (j  ileepe  fir,fleepc.  .  Exit  Eld. Love. 

YoiLo:  WelLboyes,youfecwhat’s  falne3  let’s  inand  drinkc, 
and  give  thanks  for  it. 

"  mm  '  c«h 
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T he  Scornful Ladj. 

Cap.  Let’s  give  thanks  for  it. 

To.  Lo.  Drunkeasllive.  ;  >  ; 

San  .  Drunke  as  I  live  boy  eS.  ,  ,  -  ;  ! 

To.  Lo>  Why  >  now  thou  art  able  to  difeharge  thine  office, 
andcaftupa  reckoning  of  fome  weight  ;  I  will  be  Knighted,  for 
my  ftate  will  beare  it>  'tis  fixteene  hundred  boyes :  off  with  your 
husks ,  lie  skin  you  all  in  Sattin.  Cap,  O  fweet  Lovelejfe  1 

Savill.  All  in  Sattin  ?0  fweet  Loveleffe\ 

To.  Lo .  March  in  my  noble  Compeeres  :  and  this  my  Coun* 
teffc  ftiall  be  led  by  two ;  and  fo  proceed  we  to  the  will . 

exeunt* 

Enter  More craft  the  Fferery  and  V/iddow.  i 

Cfatr,  And  Widdow  3  as  llay  ,  beycurowne  friend  :  your 
husband  lefc  you  wealthy ,  f  and  wife  *  continue  fo  fweet  ducke, 
continue  fo.  t  ake  heed  of  young  lmooth  Verkts ,  younger  bro¬ 
thers  :  they  are  wormed  that  will  eaie  through  your  bags  :  they 
are  very  Lightning  j  that  with  afiafh  or  two  wili  melt  your  mo¬ 
ney  i  and  never  finge  your  purie-ftrings  j  they  are  Colts  *>  wench. 
Col ts ,  hi  ddy  and  dangerous,  till  wc  take  urn  up,  and  make  um  fit 
for  bonds  :  looke  uponTnee  ,  I  have  had,  and  have  yet  matter  of 
moment  Girle,  matter  of  moment  ;  you  may  meet  with  a  worfe 
backe,  i’ie  not  commend  it. 

Wid,  Nor  I  neither  fir  ? 

Mo-  Yet  thus  farre  by  your  favour  Wicfdow,’tis  tuffe. 

0id.  And  therefore  not  for  my  diet,  for  I  love  a  tender  one. 

Mo.  Sweet  Widdow  leave  your  frumps,  and  be  edified:  you 
know  my  ftate  >  Ifelbnoperfpe&ives,  Scarfes,  Gloves  ,  nor  Han¬ 
gers,  nor  put  my  truft  in  Shoe-ties ;  and  where  your  Husband  in 
an  age  was  riling  by  burnt  figs,  dreg d  with  meale,  and  powdered 
Sugar,  Saund ets, and  grainesj  worme- feed  and  rotten  Reafons,and 
fuch  vile  Tobacco,  that  made  the  foot-men  mangie ;  I,inayeere 
have  put  up  hundreds  inclos’d  :  my  Widdow ,  thofe  plealant 
Meadowcs ,  by  a  forfeit  Morgage  ;  for  which  the  poore  Knight 
takes  a  love  Chamber,  owes  for  his  Ale,  and  dare  not  beat  his 
Hofteffe :  nay  more - 

Wtd.  Good  fir  no  more ,  what  e’re  my  husband  was  >  I  know 
what  I  am,  and  if  you  marry  me,  you  muft  beare  it  bravely  off  fir, 

>  .»  D  More. 


The  fcornefult  Lady. 

More.  Not  with  the  head,  fwcct  Widdovv. 

Wid.  No  Tweet  Sir,  but  with  your  (boulders :  I  mutt  have  ydu 
dub’d,  for  under  that  I  will  not  floope  a  feather.  My  Husband  was 
a  fellow  lov'd  to  toyle,  fed  ill,  made  gaine  his  exeicife,  and  lo  grew 
coftive,  which  for  I  was  his  wife,  and  gave  way  to,  and  fpun  mine 
owne'fmockes  courfe  >  and  fir,  fo  little  :  but  let  that  paflfe ;  Time, 
that  weares.all  things  out,  wore  out  this  husband,  who  in  penitence 
of  fuchfruitleffe  five  yeeres  marriage,  left  me  great  with  his  wealth, 
which  if  yotile  be  a  worthy  Gofhip  too,  be  Knighted  Sir  ? 

Enter  Savill. 

Mere.  Now  fir,  from  whence  come  you  ?  whofe  man  are  you  fir  ? 

Savill.  Sir,  Icomefrom  youngMafterLa^V/?. 

More .  Be  filent  fir,  I  have  no  money ,  not  a  penny  for  you,  he’s 
funke, your  Matters funke, a  perifh*t  man  fir. 

Savill.  Indeed  his  Brothers  funke  fir,  God  be  with  him  a  perifh’t 
man  indeed,  and  drown  d  at  Sea. 

More.  Howfaidft  thou,  good  my  friend ,  his  Brother  drown’d  ? 

SaviH.  Vntinaely  Sir, at  Sea. 

More .  And  thy  young  Mafterleftfole  Hcire  ? 

Savill.  Yes  Sir. 

More.  And  he  wants  money. 

Savill-  Yes,  and  lent  me  to  yon,  for  he  is  now  to  be  Knighted. 

More.  Widdow  be  wife,  there’s  more  Land  comming,  Widdovv 
be  very  wife,  and  give  thanks  for  me  Widdow. 

TVid-  Be  you  very  wife ,  and  be  Knighted,  and  then  give  thankes 
for  me  Sir.  £7  : 

Savill.  What  fayes  your  worftup  to  this  money  ? 

More.  I  fay  he  may  have  the  money  if  he  pleafe. 

Savill.  Athoufandfir? 

M ore.  A  thoufand  fir ,  provided  any  wife  fir ,  his  Land  lie  for  the 

payment,  otherwife - 

Enter  Young  'Lovelejfe,  and  comrades  to  them. 

"■  Savill.  He’s  here  himfelfe  Sir,  and  can  better  tell  you. 

More „  My  notable  deare  friend  ,  and  worthy  Matter  Lovelejfe^nd 
now  right  worfhipfull,  all  joy  and  welcome. 

Y  o.  Lo.  Thanks  to  my  deare  inclofer.  Matter  More  craft,  prethee 
old  Angell  gold,  falute  my  family,  i’Ie  doe  as  much  for  yours;  this, 
and  your  owne  defires, faire  Gentlewoman. 

I 
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"  J 1,1  uiwj. 

Jj%f.  And  yours  fir,  if  you  meane  welli'tisa  hanftmc  Gcntlt? 
«an.  '  TV.  &*•  Sirrah  my  brother  s  dead* 

More.  Dead*  1  ; 

Ye.  Lo.  Dead,  and  by  this  time  fouft  for  Ember  weeke* 

More.  Dead  *• 

y  Yeung  Lo*  Drown’d,  drown’d  at  Sea  Man  :  by  the  next  freffc 
Conger  that  comes,  we  (hall  heare  more. 

More.  Now  by  the  faith  of  my  body  it  moves  me  much. 

Young  Lo.  What,  wilt  thou  be  an  AfTe,  and  weepe  for  the  dead  ? 
why ,  I  thought  nothing  but  a  generall  inundation  would  have 
mov'd  thee,  prethee  be  quiet,  he  hath  left  his  land  behindc  him. 

Mere .  O  ha’s  he  fo  ? 

Y *♦.  Lo.  Yes  faith ,  I  thanke  him  for’t ,  I  have  all  boy,  hall  any 
ready  money  ? 

More .  Will  you  fell  fir  ? 

Y o.  Lo.  No  not  out-right ,  good  Gripe  ;  marry ,  a  morgage,  or 
fuch  a  (lei glit  fecurity. 

More .  I  have  no  money  fit  for  morgage  5  If  you  will  fell,  and  all 
or  none,  fie  worke  a  new  Mine  for  you. 

SavtU.  Good  Sir  looke  afore  you ,  he’ll  worke  you  out  of  all 
elfe  j  if  you  fell  all  your  Land  ,  you  have  fold  your  Countrey, 
and  then  you  muft  to  Sea  ,  to  feeke  your  Brother ,  and  there  lie 
pickled  in  a  powdering  Tub ,  and  breake  your  teeth  with  Biskets, 
and  hard  Becfe ,  that  muft  have  watering  fir ;  and  where’s  your 
3©o.  pounds  r  yeerein  drinkethcn  ?  If  you'l  turne  up  the  ftraights, 
you  may  ;  for  you  have  no  calling  for  drinke  there ,  but  with  a 
Cannon ,  nor  no  feoring,  but  on  your  {hips  fides ,  and  then  if  you 
fcapewith  life ,  and  take  a  faggot  Boate  ,  and  a  bottle  of  V'fque- 
buughy  come  home  poore  men,  like  a  ripe  of  Thames-ftreec 
{linking  of  pitch  and  poore  Iohn.  I  cannot  tell  Sir  ,  I  would  bee 
loath  to  fee  it. 

Cajf*  Steward ,  you  are  an  AfTe  ,  a  meazel’d  mungrell ,  and 
were  it  not  againft  the  peace  of  my  foveraigne  friend  here  ,  I 
Would  breake  your  fore- calling  coxecombe  ,  dogge  I  would  e- 
vea  with  thy  ftaffe  of  office  there,  thy  pen  and inkehorne.  No¬ 
ble  boy,  the  god  of  gold  here  hasfed  thee  well,  take  money  for 
thy  durt :  harke  and  beleeve,  thou  arc  cold  of  conftitution ,  thy 
feate  unhealthftfl,  fell  and  bee  wife  $  wee  are  three  that  will 

D  2  v-  adorne 


adorne  thee  >  and  live  according  to  thine  owne  heart  chllde  ;  mirth 
fhall  be  onely  ours,  and  onely  ours  ftiall  bee  the  blacke  ey’d  beauties 
of  thetime.  Money  makes  men  eternal!, 

p$et.  Doe  what  you  will ,  *cis  the  nobleft  courfe,  then  you  may 
live  without  the  charge  of  people,  onely  we  foure  will  make  a  fami¬ 
ly ;  I ,  and  an  age  that  will  beget  new  >  Annals,  in  which  i’Je  write 
thy  life,  my  Sonne  of  pleafure^equali  mthlNiro  and  O Ugttla.  * 

To.  Lo.  What  men  were  they  Captaiue  ? 

G?f.  Tvyo  roaring  boyes  of  that  made  all  fplit. 

r'J;  Lo,  Come  fir*  wlut  dare  you  give?  v 

Sa.  Yon  will  not  fell  fir  ?  Lo.  Lo.  Who  told  youfo  fit  ? 

Sa,  Good  fir  have  a  care.  .  1 

To.  Lo.  Peace,  or  lie  tacke  your  tongue  up  to  your  roofe.. What 
money?  fpeake.  .  . 

More.  Mx  thonfand  pound  fir. 

Cap.  Takeit,  has  overbidden  by  theSunne:  bind  Mm  to  his  bar¬ 
gains  quickcly.  *  •  •  1  ! 

To.  Lo.  Come  ttrike  me  luck  with  earneft,and  draw  the  writings  ? 
More.  There’s  a  gods  penny  for  thee* 

Savill .  Sir  for  my  old  Matters  fake,  let  my  farme  be  excepted  ,  if 
1  become  his  tenant  I  am  undone-,  my  children  beggers ,  and  my 
wife  God  knowes  what :  confider  me  deare  fir  ? 

More.  lie  haveall  or  none. 

To.  Lo.  All  in,  all  in  :  difpatch  the  writings.  Exit  with  Com. 
Wid.  Goe,  thou  art  a  pretty  fore-handed  fellow ,  would  thou 
weftwifer. 

.  Savill.  Now  doe  I  lenfibly  begin  to  feele  my  fclfe  a  Rafcall  ; 
would  I  could  teach  a  Schoole,  or  begge ,  or  lye  well,  I  am  utterly 
undone ;  now  he  that  taught  thee  to  deceive  and  couzen,  take  thee 
to  his  mercy ;  fo  be  it.  Exit  SavtH. 

More.  Come  Widdow,  come,  never  ftand  upon  a  Knight-hood, 
’tis  a  meere  paper  honour,  and  not  proofe  enough  fora  Sergeant. 
Come,come,  iTe  make  thee - 

ffid.  To  anfwer  in  fliorc,  tis  this  fir.  NoKnight,  no  Widdow, 
if  you  make  me  any  thing ,  it  mutt  be  a  Lady  ,  and  fo  I  take  my 
leave. 

c More.  Farewell  fweet  Widdow,  and  t hinke  of  it.  (Ex.  VTid. 

tfid.  Sir,  I  doe  more  then  thinke  of  it,  it  makes  me  dreame  fir. 

<  •  More . 
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Mor.  Sbee’s  rich  and  foh^rj  if  this  itch  \verefrx)m  her  tand  fay 
I  be  atthe>chargeto  pay  the  footemcn ,.  and  the  Trumpets  >  land 
the  horfemen  too,  and  be  a  Knight,  and  ftierefufe  me  then ;  then 
am  1  hoift  into  the  Subfidy ,  and  To  by  eonfequer/ce  fihouid  prove  a 
Coxcombe,:  Tie  have  a  care  ofthat.  Six  thoufaod  pourtd,  and.then  the 
Land  is  mine,  there’s  fome  refrefhing  yet.  exit. 

ao  Btnit:iAUmrSecHndh\c  - rf-v  , 
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Enter  A  bigall ,  and  drops  her  (Hove.  .»  rr  . 

Abig.  If  he.  but  follow;  me y  as  all  ray  hopes  tell  me  he’s  man 
enough,  up  goes  my  reft,  and  I  know  Ifhalitkaw  faim. 

Wel.  Thisis,  tfiedfrangeft  pamperd  piece  of :  ftefh  toward  &  fifty, 
that  ever  frailty  copt  withall %  •  w  haiua  tri mHeni/oy  here  lliee  has  put 
upon  tb-fe?women  are  a  proud  kinde  of  Catteli  >  and  love 
this  whorlon  doing  Co  directly ,  that  they  will  not  fticketo  make 
their  very  skins  Bawds  to  their  ftefh*  Here’s: dogskin  and  ftorax 
fufficient  to  kill  a  Hawke  :  whatto >doe  withiit  9  befide  nailing  it 
tip  atnongft  Irifh  heads  of  Teere,  to  (hew  the  mighrineiVeof  her 
palme3 1  know  not  :there  fheis.  I  muft  enter  into  Dialogue*  Lady 
you  have  loft  your  Glove.  ’<  o  :  :  t-  *r  t 

Abig.  No  ftr  ,  if  you  have  found  it.  < 

Wel-.  It  was  my  meaning  Lady  to  reftore  it. 

Abtg*.  Twill  be  uncivil  1  in  me  to  take  backe  a  favour ;  '  Fortune 
hath  fo  well  beftowed  Sir,  pray  weare  it  for  me. 

WH*  I  liad  rather  weare  a  bell.  But  harke  you  Miftrefle,  what 
hiddenvertue  is  there  in  this  Glove ,  that  you  would  have  mee 
weare  it  ?  Is’t  good  again  ft  fore  eyes ,  or.  will  it  charme  the  tobth- 
ake?  Or  thefe  red  tops,  being  fteept  in  white  wine  ibluble ,  wil  t 
kill  the  Itch  ?  Or  has  it  fo  conceal'd  a  providence  to  keepe  rny  hand 
from  bonds  ?  If  it  have  none  of  thelc ,  and  prove  no  more  but  a 
bare  G  love  of  halfe  a  Crowne  a  paire ,  twill  be  but  a  halfe  courtefte , 
I  weare  two  alwaies:  ’faith  let’s  draw  cuts,  one  will  doe  me  no 
pleafure 

A  big.  The  tenderneffe  of  his  yeeres  keepes  him  as  yet  in  ig- 

D  i  norance 
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n  ora  nee,  hers  a  well  moulded  fellow,  and  I  wonder  his  blood  fliould 
ftirre  no  higher  ;  but  ^tis  his  want  of  company:  Imuftgrowneerer 
-  to  him.  Enter  elder  LoveUfJe  difgtttfed. 

El.  Lo.  God  fave  you  both. 

Abig.  And  pardon  you  Sir:  this  is  fomewhat  rude,  how  came 
you  hither? 

El.  Lo.  Why  through  the  doores,  they  are  open. 

Wei.  What  are  you,  and  what  bufineffe  have  you  here  ?  7 

El.  Lo.  More  I  beleeve  then  you  have. 

Abig.  Who  would  this  fellow  Ipeake  with  :  Art  thou  (bber  ? 

Eld.Lo.  Yes,  1  come  not  here  to  fleepe. 

Wei.  Prethee  what  art  thou  ?  - 

Eld.  Lo.  As  much  (gay  man)  as  thou  art ;  I  am  a  Gentlen^tn. 

Wei.  Art  thou  no  more?  k  ^  .. 

Eld.  Lo.  Yes,  more  then  thou  dafft  be  ,f  a  Soulidier. 

Abig.  Thou  doft  not  come  to  quarrell.  f:?v/  :  /.  iS ;vivy;:>i  ? 

El.  Lo.  No ,  not  with  women  ;  I  come  here  tofpeakewitha 
Gentlewoman.  ^ 

■dbig.  Why  I  am  one.  <  ,  !  .  ( 

El.Lo.  But  not  with  one  fogentle.  .  i 

Wei.  This  is  a  fine  fellow. 

El.  Lo-  Sir ,  I  am  not  fine  yet.  I  am  but  new  come  over ,  dire& 
me  wkh  yonr  Ticket  to  your  Taylor, and  then  I  fliall  be  fine  fir.  La¬ 
dy  ,  if  there  be  a  better  of  your  fexe  within  this  houfe,  I  fay  I  would 
fee  her-  Abig.  Why  am  not  I  good  enongh  for  you  fir  ? 

El.  Lo.  Y our  way  y oule  be  too  good,  pray  end  my  bufinefle/This 
is  another  Sutor,  O  fraile  woman ! 

Wei*  This  fellow  with  his  bluntnefle  hopes  to  doe  more  than  the 
long  fetes  of  a  thoufand  could  ;  though  he  be  fowre»  hesquicke,  I 
muft  nottruft  him.  Sir,  this  Lady  is  not  to  fpeake  with  you  §  flieis 
more  ferious :  you  finellas  if  you  were  new  calkt ;  goe  and  be  han- 
fome,  and  then  you  may  fit  with  her  fervingmen. 

El.  Lo.  What  arc  you  fir  ? 

Wet.  Guefle  by  my  out  fide. 

El.  Lo.  Then  I  take  you  fir,  forfome  new  filken  thing  wean’d 
from  the  Countrey,  that  fhall  (when  you  come  to  keepe  good  com¬ 
pany)  be  beaten  into  better  manners.  Pray  good  proud  Gentlewo¬ 
man  hdpe  me  to  your  Miftriffe. 

-  Ah.  How 


The  fcornefuS  Lady. 

Mig .  How  many  lives  haft  thou,  that  thou  talkft  thus  rudely  ? 
ELLo .  But  one,  one,  I  am  neither  Cat  nor  Woman. 

Wei  And  will  that  one  life  fir  maintaincyou  ever  in  fuch  bold 

fawcineffe  ?  '  -  ;  - 

El.Lo.  Yes,amongftanationof  fuch  men  as  you  are ,  and  be  no 
worfe  for  wearing :  Shall  I  fpeake  with  this  Lady  }  " 
big.  No  by  ray  troth  {hall  you  not. 

ELLo .  1  tnuft  ftay  here  then. 

Wei  That  you  fhall  not  neither#  • 

El.  L o.  Good  fine  thing  tell  me  why  f  -">  ■ 

Wei.  Good  angry  thing  ile  tell  you : 

This  is  no  place  for  fuch  companions. 

Such  Iouzie  Gentlemen  fhall  find  their bufineffe 
Better  i’th  Suburbcs,  there  your  ftrong  pitch  perfume,. 

Mingled  with  lees  ©f  Ale,  ftiall  reeke  in  fafhion ; 

This  is  no  Thames  ftreet  Sir* 

■4big.  This  Gentleman  informes  you  truly  i 
Pretheefeefitisfied,  and  feeke the  Suburbs. 

Good  Captain e,  or  what  ever  title  elie. 

The  warlike  Eele boats  have  beftowed  upon  thee,  '{ 

Goe  and  reforme  thy  felfe,  prethee  be  Tweeter, 

And  know  my  Lady  fpeakes  with  no  fuch  fwabbers.  * 

EL  L o.  You  cannot  talke  me  out  with  your  tradition 
Of  wit  you  picke  from  playes,  go  too,  I  have  found  ye :  «  ■ 

And  for  you  tender  fir,  whole  gentle  blood 
Runs  in  your  nofe,  and  makes  you  fhuffe  at  alb 
But  three  pil'd  people,  I  do  let  you  know 

He  that  begot  your  worfhips  fattin  fate  ’ 

Can  make  no  men  fir ;  I  will  fee  this  Lady, 

And  with  the  reverence  of  your  filkenlhip,  e> 

In  thefe  old  Ornaments.  . 

Wei.  You  will  not  fure. 

ELLo.  Sure  fir  I  fhall. 

4big.  You  would  be  beaten  out  ? 

EIXo.  Indeed  I  would  not  >or  if  I  would  be  beaten, 

Pray  who  fhalkbeat  me  ?  this  good  Gentleman 
Lookes  as  hp  were  o'th  peace. 

W*U.  Sir  you  fhall  fee  that :  will  you  get  you  out  ? 

Elder 


•x  Tl  i  Sccrnefn  ll  Lady.\ 

EL  to.  Yes  ttott,  that  {hall  correct  your  boyes tongue-* 

Dare  you  fight’?  i  will  flay  here  fiilh  They  draw. 

Abig.  6  their  things  are  out*  helpe,  helpe  for  G ods  lake  1 
Madam ;  Iefus  they  foine  at  one  aiiOther  l  , 

Madam,  why  r  who  is  within  there?  Enter  Lady. 

La.  Who  breeds  this  rudenefie  ?  Wel%  This  uncivill  fellow : 

He  (ayes  he  comes  from  Sea,  where  I  beleeve 
H’as  purg’d  away  his  manners. 

La*  Why,  what  of  him  ? 

Wei.  Why  he  will  rudely  without  once  God  bleffe  you 3. 

Prefle  to  your  privacies*  and  no  deniail 
Mufl:  Hand  betwixt  yourperfon  and  his  bufinefft ; 

I  let  goe  his  ill  Language.  .  f  •  J  > 

La.  Sir,  have  you  bufiriefle  with  me  ? 

EL  Lo.  Madam  fome  I  have* 

But  not  Co  ferious  to  pawne  my  life  for  c ; 

If  you  keepe  this  quarter,  and  maintame  about  you 
Such  Knights  o’th  Sunne  as  this  is,  to  defie 
Men  of  imployment  to  ye*  you  may  live, 

Butin  what  fame? 

*  La.  Pray  flay  Sir,  who  haj wrong’d  you  ? 

EL  Lo.  Wrong  me  hecannot,  though  uncivilly' 

He  flung  his  wild  words  at  me :  But  to  you 
I  thiake  he  did  no  honour,  to  deny 
The  haftc  I  come  withali,  a  paffage  to  you. 

Though  I  feeme  courte. 

La.  Excufe  me  gentle  Sir,  *twas  from  my  knowledge. 

And  ftiall  have  no  prote&ion.  And  to  you  Sir, 

You  have  fhew'd  more  heat  then  wit,  and  from  your  feife 
Have  borrowed  power  I  never  gave  you  here. 

To  doe  thefe  vild  unmanly  things ;  my  houfe  * 

Is  no  blind  ftreet  to  fwagger  in  ,*  and  my  favours 
Not  doting  yet  on  your  unlmowne  deferts 
Sofarre,that  I  ftiould  makeyou  Mafierof  my  bufinefle : 

My  credit  yet,  ftands  fairer  with  the  people 
Than  to  be  tride  with  Swords ;  And  they  that  come 
T o  doe  me  Service,  muft  not  thinke  to  win  me 
With  a  hazard -of  a  murther  j  if  your  love 
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And  there  in  hbnoutof'fomc  commnn  Mifttelfe  ■ 

Shorten  your  youth 1  pray  be  better  temper’d, 

And  give  me  leave  a  while  Sir. 

Wei.  You  muft  have  it.  ExitWtlford* 

La.  Now  fiivyohr  bufines  ? 

Eld.  Lo.  Firft,  I  thanke  you  for  fchooling  this-young  fellow. 
Whom  his  ownc  follies, which  arc  prone  enough  f 

Daily  to  fall  into,  if  you  but  frowne,  f 

Shalllcvcllhima  way  to  his  repentance:  -  ■ 

Next,  1  (hould  raileat.  ybu,  but  you  arc  a,  woman#  •  ! 

And  angers  loft  upon  you.  ; 

La  Why  at  me  Sir  ? 

I  never  did  you  wrong, for  to  my  kupwlcdge. 

This  is  the  fir  ft  fi^ht  of  you. 

Eld.  Lo.  You  have  done  that,  ■  * 

-  •  t.  -  .  *  j  %  ¥  * 

I  muft:  confcffe  I  have  the  leaft  curie  in* 

Becaufe  the  leaft  acquaintance :  But  there  be, 

(If  there  be  honour  in  the  minds  of  men  ) 

Thouf  .nds  when  they  fhall  know  what  I  deliver, 

(As  ail  good  men  muft  share  in’t)  will  to  Ihame* 

Blaft  your  blacke  memory. 

La.  How  is  this  good  fir? 

El.  Lo.  Tis  that ,  that  if  you  have  a  Soule  will  choake  ic  * 
Y’avekil'd  a  Gentleman.  La.  I  kild  a  Gentleman  1 

Elder  Lo.  You  and  your  cruelty  have  kil’d  him  woman  9 
And  fuch  a  man  (1  et  me  be  angty  in*t. 

Whole  leaft  worth  weighed  above  all  womens  vertues 
That  are ;  I  fpare  you  afl  tocome  too :  gueffe  hm  now. 

L*.  I.am  fo  innocent  I  cannot  fir.  v' 

Elder  to.  Repent  you  meane  ,  are  you  a  pcrfeS:  womans 
And  as  the  firft:  wa$,  made  for  mans  undoing. 

La.  Sir,  you  have  mift  your  way',  I  am  not  fhc. 

Elder  Lo.  Would  hee  had  mift  his  way  too  ,  though  hce  had 
Wandered  farther  than  women  arc  ill  fpoken  ©f» 

So  he  had  mift  this  milery,  y  ou  Lady0 
La.  How  doe  you  doe  Sir  ? 

El.  Lo.  Well  enough  I  hope, 

*  ”  *  E  While 


*Tht  SeoiHcful  LaJyl  — 

Awhile  lean  kcepe  my  felfe  out  from  fcmptaiionf.  \:i  ; 

la.  Pray  leape  into  the  ittacter,  whither  w<>uld  ye^ 

El.Lo.  You  had  a  Servant  that  your  pcevifluie/fe 
fnjoyned  to  travail#.  La.  Such  a  one  I  have 

Still, and  fliould  be  grieved  'twere  otberwife.  {  .  :  r ;  ■  i  4 

E /.  Lo .  Then  have  your  asking,  and  be  griev'd,  he’s  dead  t  : 
■low  you  will'anfwer  for  his  worth  I  know  not,*  ,  j  1*  I  . 

I  >ut  fhis  I  am  fure,  either  hee,  or  you,  or  both, 

X  V ere  (hr  ke  mad,  elfe  he  might  have  liv’d, 

1  fo  have  given  a  ftrongcrteftimqny  to  th’ world, 

OP  what  he  might  Iiavebeeo^ ^ewasaman,  v  •  ; 

I  knew  butin  his  evening,  ten  Sunnes  after,  , ;  ' 

Fore  o'  by  a  tyrant  ft  or  me,  our  beaten  Barke 
Bulg’d  under  us  ;  in  which  fad  parting  bloyv* 

He  cal’vd  upon  his  Saint,but  not  for  life,  f  .  \ 

On  you  unhappy  woman,  and  whilft  all. 

Sought  topreferve  their  foules,  he  delperately 
Imbrac’d  fe  Wave,  crying  to  all  that  law  it 
cf  any  live  >  go  to  my  Fate  that  forc’d  me. 

To  this  un  timely  end, iand  make  her  happy : 

His  name  ms  L oveUjfe,  And  I  (cap* t  the  ftorme, 

And  now  you  have  my  bufinefle.  La.  Tis  too  much. 

Would  I  had  beene  that  ftorme,  he  had  not  periflu. 

|f  youle  railV  now,  I  will  forgive  you  fir. 

Or  if  youle  call  in  niQre,  if  anymore  .  :  j  > : 

Come  from  his  ruine,  1  fhali  juftly  fufFer  • 

What  they  can  fay,  I  do  confeflcmy  felfe 
A  guilty  caufe  in  this.  I  would  (ay  more, 

Btitgriefeisgrowne'  too  great  to  be  delivered. 

EL  L o.  I  like  this  well :  thefe  women  are  ftrange  things. 

Tis  feme  what  of  the  lateft  now  to  weepe ; 

You  fliould  have  wept,  when  he  wasgoingfrom  you. 

And  chain’d  him  with  thefe  teares  at  nome. 

La.  Would  you  had  told  me  then  (6 ,  thefe  two  armes  had  beene 
his  Sea.  ;  .  •  •/ 

El.  Lo.  Truft  me,  you  move  me  much  :  but  fey  he  lived ,  thefe 
were  forgotten  things  againe. 

Lady.  I,  fey  you  fo?  Sure  I  fliould  know  that  voice :  this  is 

Knavery, 
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Knatery.  V3&  St  youfor  it*  Were  hee  living  fir,  I  would  perfivacfc 
you  to  be  charitable «  I ,  and  confeffe  we  are  not  all  lb  ill,  as  your 
opinion  holds  us.  O  my  friend,  what  pcnnance  fhall  I  put  upon  my 
fault,  upon  my  moft  unworthy  felfe  for  this  ? 

£/,  Zo..I»eavc  them  toothcrsj  twaslooiejealoufie,  ; 

That  turn’d  himdelperate.  *>  1  r^n-ibn*  dltitarbtcoai] rbi  }  &, 
La.  lie  be  with  you  ft  raight :  are  you  wrung  there? 

El.  Lo.  This  workesamaine  upon  her. 

La.  I  doe  confide  there  is  a  Gentleman,  ; 

Has  borne  me  long  good  will*  >  LI.  Lo.  I  doe  not  like  that* 
La.  And  vowed  a  thoufand  ler vices  to  me  ;  to  me,  regardleffe  of 
him  :  But  fince  Fare,  that  no  power  can  withftand ,  h’astakenfrom 
me  my  firft  ,  and  beft  love  ,  and  to  weepe  away  my  youth  is  a 
meere  folly,  I  will  (hew  you  what  I  determine  fir :  you  (hall  know 
all:  Call  M.  We/ford  there:  That  Gentleman  I  meane  to  make 
'  the  modellof  my  Fortunes ,  and  in  his  chafte  irtibraees ,  keepc  a  - 
live  the  memory.of  my  loft  lovely  Lovelcffc  :  he  isfomewhatlike 
him  too.  El.  Lo .  Then  you  can  love  ? 

La.  Yes  certainely  Sir  :  i  >  r-v  fr; 

Though  it  pleafe  you  to  thinke  me  hard  ancl  cruell, 

I  hope  1  fliall  perlwadeyou  otherwife. 

£/.  Lo.  I  have  made  my  felfe  a  fine  foole*  Enter  Welford. 

Wei.  Would  you  have  fpoken  with  me  Madam  ? 
ha.  Yes,M.^V/.  and  1  aske  you  pardon  before  this  Gentleman, 
for  being  forward  :  this  kifle,  and  henceforth  more  affe&ion . 

El.  Lo.  So, tis  better  I  were  drown’d  indeed* 

Wei.  Thisisafuddainepaffion,Godholdit. 

This  fellow  out  of  his  teare,  fore  has 
Perfwaded  her.  lie  give  him  a  new  (bit  on’t. 

La.  A  parting  kiffc,  and  good  fir,  let  me  pray  you 
To  waite  me  in  the  Gallerie. 

W el.  Iam  in  another  world.  Madam  where  you  pleafe.  Ev.W*/« 
E  LLo.  I  will  to  Sea,  an’t  fliall  goe  hard,  but  ile  bee  drown’d  in- 
La .  Now  fir  you  fee  I  am  no  fuch  hard  hearted  creature,  (deed. 
But  time  may  win  me. 

E/.  Lo.  You  have  forgot  your  loft  love. 

La.  Alas  Sir,  what  would  you  have  me  to  doe  ?  I  cannot  call  him 
baekeagaine  withionow  3  ile  love  this  man  asdearely,  andbc« 
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ifirpw  inei  HfeTteep^- a^^sjeoMm^. 
now  I  tememfome  /by**n  old  wife  woman  ,  thit  my  iirftcLovc 
flioald  be  d^owadVsnd  feeds  come  about*  ::  : 

El .  Lo,  I  would  fhe  bad  told  yon  yourfecond  fhouldbefiang’d 
too ,  and  let  that  cotra  about :  but  thi  sis  very  ftrange. 

La.  Faith  fir,  confider  alb  and  then  I  know  yoif  1  be  of  my  mind : 
if  weeping  could  iddeeme  him,  I  would  weepe  ftill. 

El.  L 0^  But  fay  that  I  wereLrn/*/*,* 

And  fcapd  die  ftorrne,  hoW  would  y«ranfwer  this  ? 

t'4.  Why,  for  tftarGerkftfoan  I  would  leave  ^11  the  world* 

'  Ef.  L o.  This  yOuhgthirtg  too  ?  -  •  ’ 

Lap  That  young  thing  too  ; 

Or  any  young  thing  elfe :  why,  I  would  loofemy  fate. 

El.  Lo ■  Why,  then  he  lives  fall  $  I  am  he,  your  Lovelejfe. 

’  La. :  Alas  I  knew  it  fir ,  and  for  thatpurpofe  prepared  this  Page- 
anti  get  you  to  your  tas'  e :  And  leave  thefe  players  tricks ,  or  I 
fihail  leave  yon,  indeed  T  fhall;  Travaile,  or  knbw  me  not, 

El.  he.  Will  you  then  marry  ? 

La.  I  will  not  prpmife,,ta*e  your  choice.  Farewell. 

El  Le.  There  is  no  otherPurgatory,  but  a  Woman : 

I  muftdoefomething.  *"■  Exit  LgveUJfe. 

Wd.  MiftreUe  1  am  bold.  Enter  Wclford. 

La,  You  at  e  indeed.  Wtl.  You  foovcr joyed  me  Lady. 

La.  Take  heed  you  furfec  not,  pray  faft  and  welcome. 

Wei  By  this  light  y  ou  love  me  extrieamely. 

La.  By  this  light,  and  to  morrows  light,  I  care  not  for  you. 

WeL  Come,  come,  you  cannot  hide  it. 

La.  Indeed  l  can,  where  you  fhall  never  find  it.  (on’r. 

Wei.  I  like  this  mirth  well  Tady.  La.  Ybu  ihall  have  more 

Wei.  I  muft  k-ifle  you.  La.  No  fir.  Wei  Indeed  I  mufa 

La .  What  muft  be,mufi  be ;  ile  take  my  leave,  you  have  your  par¬ 
ting  blow :  l  pray  commend  me  to  thofe  few  friends  you  have ,  that 
lent  you  hither,  and  tell  them ,  when  you  travaile  next ,  *twete  fit 
you  brought  leffc  bravery  with  you,  and  more  wit,  youle  never  get  a 
wife  elfe.  Wel.  Are  you  in  earned:  ?■ 

La.  Yes  faith.  Will  you  eate  fit,  your  horfes  will  bee  ready 
firaight,  you  fhall  have  a  napkin  laid  in  the  Buttery  for  ye. 

WeL  Do  not  you  love  me  then  ?  L*%  Yes,  for  that  face. 

‘  '  '  Wd, 


Tht  S  cor  ne full  Lady, 

Wei.  It  is  a  good  one  L ady. 

La .  Yes3if  it  were  not  warpt,  the  fire  in  time  may  mend  it. 
Wet-  Me  chinks  yours  is  none  of  thebeft  Zady. 

La.  No  by  my  troth  fir ;  yet  o'my  conlaence5 
You  would  make  flvft  with  it, 

W el.  Come  pray  no  more  of  this. 

La.  I  will  not:  Fare  you  well.  Ho,  who's  within  there?  bring 
out  the  Gentlemans  horfes  ,  he’s  in  hafte ;  and  let  fome  cold  meat 
on  the  Tabled 

Wei.  Ihave  too  much  of  that  T  thank  you  Zadyitake  yourcham- 
ber  when  yon  pleafe,  there  goes  a  blacke  one  with  you  £ady. 

La*  Farewell  young  man.  Exit  Lady. 

Wet.  You  have  made  rue  one,  Farewell:  and  may  the  cur/e  of  a 
great  houfe  fall  upon  thee,  I  meanethe  Butler.  Thcdevilland  all  his 
workes  are  in  theie  women ,  would  all  of  my  lex  were  of  my  mind* 
I  would  make  um  a  new  lent,  and  a  long  one,  that  ficfli  might  be  in 
more  reverence  with  them .  Enter  Abigai  to  him \ 

,  jjibK  I  am  lorry  M.  W elford.  •  Wel.So am  1,  that  you  are  here*, 
Ab.  How  does  my  lady  ufe  you?  Wei.  As  I  would  ufryori* 
%/i big.  I  fhould  have  becne  more  kind  Sir.  (feurvify 

W  el.  I  fhould  havebeene  undone  then.  Pray  leave  me,  arid  look® 
to  your  fweet  meats  5  harke  your  £ady  calls. 

Abig .  Sir,  I  fhall  borrow  fo  much  time  without  offence.  L  , 

W el.  Y'are  nothing  but  offence,  for  God  s  loveleave  me. 

Abig.  Tis  ftrangc  my  £ady  fhould  be  luch  a  tyrant. 

W  el.  To  fend  you  tome ,  pray  goe  Hitch,  good  doe,  yare  more 
trouble  to  me  than  a  Ter  me. 

jdi'ig.  I  doe  not  know  how  my  good  yvill ,  if  I  laid  love,  liyed 
not,  fhould  any  way  deferve  this  ? 

Wei.  A  thoufand  wayes ,  a  thouland  wayes ;  fweet  Creature  let 
me  depart  in  peace.  * 

Abig.  What  Creature  fir  ?  ,1  hope  I  am  a  woman. 

W el.  A  hundred  1  thinke  by  your  noyfe. 

Abig.  Since  you  are  angry  fir ,  I  am  bold  to  tell  you  that  I  am  a 
woman  and  a  Rib. 

W el.  Of  a  rolled  horfe.  ^ig.  Confter  me  that  ? 

W el.  A  Dog  can  doe  it  better;  Farewell  Countelfe ,  and  com-  _ 
mend  nsce  to  your  *ady ,  tell  her  Ihce’s  proud »  andicurvifc,  and 
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Co  I  commit  you  both  to  your  tempter.  Ab.  Sweet  M.  Me  l ford. 

Welford .  Avoid  old  ^atanus :  Goe  daube  your  ruiaes  ,  your  face 
looses  fouler  than  a  ftorme  :  the  Footeman  ftayes  you  in  the  Lobby 
Lady. 

A  big .  If  you  were  a  Gentleman,  I  fhould  know  it  by  your  gen* 
tie  conditions ;  are  thefe  fit  vvords  to  give  a  Gentlewoman  ? 

Melf.  As  fit  as  they  were  made  for  ye  :  Sirrah,  my  hoi  fes,  Fare¬ 
well  old  Adage ,  keepe  y  our  nofe  warme ,  the  Rheume  will  make  it 
horneelfe.  Exit  Milford. 

Abgi .  The  bleffings  of  a  Prodigall  young  heire  be  thy  compa¬ 
nions  Melfird ,  marry  come  up  my  Gentleman »  are  your  gums 
growne  fo  tender  they  cannot  bite  ?  A  skittifh  Filly  will  be  your 
fortune  Welford ,  and  faire  enough  for  fuch  a  pack  fiddle*  And* 
I  doubt  not  (jf  my  aime  hold)  to  fee  her  made  to  amble  to  your 
hand*  E.xit  Abigail* 

Enter  Tonng  Lovelefe  and  Comrades,  More cr aft  iddow , 

SaviU,  andtherefl. 

C apt.  Save  thy  brave  fliouldcr,  my  young  puifTant  Knight ,  and 
may  thy  backe  fword  bite  them  to  the  bone,  chat  love  thee  not,  thou 
art  an  errant  man,  goe  on.  The  circumcis’d  fhall  fall  by  thee.  Let 
land  and  labour  fill  the  man  that  tils,  thy  fword  muft  be  thy  plough, 
and  Jove  it  fpeed*  Mecha  fhall  fweat,  and  Mahomet  (hall  rail, and 
thy  deare  name  fill  up  his  Monument. 

To.  Lo .  It  fhall  Captaine,  I  meane  to  be  a  worthy. 

Capt.  One  worthy  is  too  little,  thou  (halt  be  all. 

More .  Captaine,  I  fhall  deferve  fome  of  your  love  too, 

Capt.  Thou  fhalt  have  heart  and  hand  too,  noble  c More  craft ,  if 
thou  wilt  lend  me  money.  lama  man  of  Garrifon ,  be  rul’d ,  and 
open  to  me  thole  infernall  gates ,  whence  none  of  thy  evill  Angels 
:pa(fe  againe,  and  I  will  ftile  thee  uoble ,  nay  Don  Dtego ,  ile  wooe 
thy  Infanta  for  thee,  and  my  Knight  fhall  feaft  her  with  high  meats, 
and  make  her  apt. 

■>  More.  Pardon  me  Captaine,  y’are  befide  my  meaning. 

To.  Lo.  No,  M.  (JWorecraft,  tis  the  Captaines  meaning  I  fhould 
prepare  her  for  ye.  Cap.  Or  provoke  her. 

Speake  my  moderne  man, I  fay  provoke  her. 

Poet.  Captain,  I  lay  fo  coo,  or  ftir  her  to  it.  So  fayes  the  Criticks. 

;  P 9  *\o.  But  howfocvfcr  you  expound  it  lir,  (bee's  very  welcome 

and 
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and  this  Iball  ferve  ror  witnefle^  And  widdow  ,  fince  y^recome  io 
happily,  you  may  deliver  up  the  Keyes  ,  and  free  poffdlion  of  this? 
houfe  ;  whilft  I  (land  by  to  ratifie. 

WtcL  1  h  id  rather  give  it  broke  againe  believe  me, 

Tis  a  mifery  to  fay  you  had  itr  Fake  heed 

To.  Lo.  ’  T is  part  that  Widdow ,  come  fit  downe ,  fome  Wine 
there,  there  La  leu  r  vie  banquet  if  we  had  it.  All  this  faire  houfe  is 
yours  Sir.  SaviU  ?  Yes  Sir. 

To.  Lo .  Are  your  Keyes  ready5 1  muft  eafe  your  burthen. 

S a.  I  amready  fir  to  be  undone  when  you  fhallcall  me  to’t. 

To .  Lo.  Come,  come,  thou  fhalt  live  better. 

Sa.  I  (ball  have  lelfc  to  do, that’s  all,  there  is  halfe  a  dozen  of  my 
friends  i'th  fields  Sunning  againft  a  bank,  with  halfe  a  breech  among 
um  ,  I  (ball  be  with  urn  lbortly.  The  care  and  continuall  vexation  of 
b«ing  rich,  eat  up  this  ra  call  ;  what  Iball  become  of  my  poore  fami¬ 
ly,  they  are  no  (heepe,  and  they  muft  keeptbemlelves. 

To.  Lo.  Drinke  Mafter  Morecrafty  pray  be  merry  all :  » 

Nay,  and  you  will  not  drinke,  there’s  noloeietie ; 

Captaine,  fpeake  loud,  and  drinke :  Widdow,  a  word  ? 

Cap.  Expound  her  throughly  Knight.  Here  god  a  gold?  here’s 
to  thy  faire  pofleffions:  Be  a  Barron,  and  a  bold  one  :  Leave  off 
your  tickling  of  young  heires  like  Trouts ,  and  let  thy  Chimneyes 
finoke.  Feed  men  o  war,  live  and  be  honeft,  and  be  laved  yet. 

More .  I  thanke  you  worthy  Captaine  for  your  councell.  Yon 
keepe  your  Chimnies  fmoking  there ,  your  noftriis  ;  and  when  you 
can, you  feed  a  man  of  War, this  makes  you  not  a  Barron,  but  a  bare 
one  :and  how, Or  when  you  (ball  be  faved,  let  the  Clear ke  o’th  com¬ 
pany  (you  have  commanded)  have  a  juft  care  of. 

Poet.  The  man  is  much  moved.  Be  not  angry  Sir ,  but  as  the  Po¬ 
tt  lings,  let  your  difplcafure  be  a  Iborc  fury,  andgoeout.  You  have 
fpoke  home, and  bitterly,  to  me  fir  ?  Captaine  take  truce  ,  the  Miler 
is  a  tart,  and  a  witty  whorfon.  , 

Cap.  Poet,  you  faine  perdie,  the  wit  ofthis  man  lies  in  his  fingers 
ends,  he  muff  tell  all ;  his  tongue  fils  his  mouth  like  a  neats-tongue, 
and  oncly  lervca  to  licke  his  hungry  chaps  after  a  purchafe:  his  brains 
and  brimftone  are  the  divels  diet  to  a  fat  ufurers  head  :  To  her 
Knight,  toiler:  clap  her  aboard,  and  ftow  her.  Where  s  the  brave 
Steward. 


Sa.  Here's 
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i  SaviU,  Here'S  your  poore  friend,  and  Samll  fir. 

Cap*  Away,  chart  rich  in  omamants  of  Nature.  Krft  in  thy  face 
ttiou  haft  a  icrious  face ,  a  betting >  bargaining ,  andfaving  Face ,  a 
rich  face,  pa  wne  it  to  the  Vfurer ;  a  face  to  kindle  the  companion  of 
the  moft  ignorant  and  frozen  Iuftice. 

Savill.  Tis  fuch  I  dare  not  fhew  it  fhortly  Sir. , 

Cap .  Be  blithe  and  bonny  Steward  :  M  .  More  craft, 

Drinke  to  this  man  of  reckoning  ?  More .  Here’s  e’ne  to  him. 

Sa.  The  devill  guide  it  downeward  :  would  there  werein’t  an 
aker  of  the  great  broom  e  field  he  bought:  to  fweep  your  dirty  con¬ 
ference,  or  to  choke  you /tis  all  one  to  me  Vliirer. 

Young  L  o.  Con  fide  r  what  I  told  you ,  you  are  young ,  unapt  foe 
worldly  bufinelfe  :  Is  it  fit  one  of  fiich  tendernes,  lb  delicate,  fo  con¬ 
trary  to  things  of  care ,  fihould  ftirre  and  breakc  her  better  medi¬ 
tations,  in  the  bare  brokage  of  a  brace  of  Angels:  or  anewkircle, 
though  it  be  Sattin  :  Eate  by  the  hope  of  furfcts,  and  lye  doyvne  on¬ 
ly  in  expectation  of  a  morrow*  that  may  undoe  fomeeafie  hearted 
foole,  or  reach  a  widdowes  curfes :  Let  out  money  whole  uie  re- 
turnes  the  principall :  and  get  out  of  thele  troubles,  andconfuming 
heire  ?  For  fuch  a  one  muft  follow  neceflary ,  you  ftiall  dye  hated, if 
nor  old  and  miferable  ;and  that  pofTeft  wealth  that  you  got  with  pi* 
ningdive  to  fee  tumbled  to  anothers  hands,that  is  no  more  a  kin  to 
you,  than  you  to  his  coozenage.^ 

IVtd,  Sir  you  fpeakc  welhwould  God  *hat  charity  had  firft  begun 
here. 

Y<?.  L  o.  Tis  yet  time.  Be  merry,  me  thinkes  you  want  wine  there* 
there’s  motei  th  houfe :  Captaine,  where refts  the  health  ? 

Cap .  It  fhall  go  round  boy. 

Y<?.  L o.  Say  you  can  fuffer  this ,  becaufe  the  end  points  at  much 
profit ,  can  you  fd  farre  bow  below  your  blood  ,  below  your  too 
much  beauty  to  be  a  partner  of  this  fellows  bed ,  and  lie  with  his 
difeafes?  If  you  can,  1  will  not  prefle  you  further:  yet  lookeupon 
him :  there’s  nothing  in  that  hidebound  Vfurer;  that  man  of  mat, 
that  all  decay’d,  but  aches :  for  you  to  love,  unleffe  his  perifht  lungs, 
his  dry  cough,  or  his  feurvie.  This  is  trueth,  and  fo  far  I  dare  fpeakc 
yet ;  he  has  yet,  paft  cure  of  Phylicke,  fpaw,  or  any  diet,  a  primitive 
pox  in  hs  bones ;  and  amy  knowledge  he  has  bin  ten  times 
roweld :  ye  may  love  him ;  he  had  a  baftard,  hisowne  toward  iflfue 

whipt 


whipc,tnd  then  cropt  for  washing  oat  the  refe$,in  three  fertbingf 
w  make  ura  pence.  k 'id.  l  doc  not  like  tbefe  Morals  f> 

Ya.  lo.  You  rauft  iJOt  likc  him  then*  ,  Enter  Eld*  Lot 
EL  fa  By  your  leave  Gentlemen  ? 

To.  lo.  By  my  troth  fir  you  are  welcome, welcome  faith:Lord 
what  a  Granger  you  aregrowne  ;  pray  know  this  Gentlewoman 
and  if  you  pleafe>  thefc  friends  here:  wee  are  merry,  you  ice  the 
worft  on  s ;  your  houfc  has  beene  kept  warme  fir  ? 

El.  lo .  I  am  glad  to  heare  it  brother, pray  God  you  are  wife  too?- 
Y o.  Lo.  Pray  M.  Morecrafe  know  my  elder  brother)  and  Cap- 
tame »  do  yon  complement;  SxvtlL  I  dare  fweare  is  glad  at  heart  w 
he  y  ou  :  Lord  j  we  heard  fir  you  were  drown’d  at  Sea,  and  fee  how 
luckily  things  come  about  ?  w 

More .  This  money  muft  be  paid  agjhe  fir. 

Y o.  L o.  No  fir,pray  keepexhe  Saldiwiii  make  good  Taylorf 
meafures :  I  am  well  1  thanke  you.  M 
md.  By  my  troth  the  Gentleman  ills  dew'd  him  in  his  ovyne 
Sawce>  I  (Ball  love  him  fort. 

Sx.  1  know  not  where  J  am>  I  am  fo  glad  £  your  wmfkff  h  the 
welcomft  man  alive  5  upon  my  knees  I  bid  yosn  welcome  home : 
here  has  beene  fuch  a  hurry)  fuch  adin,fuch  difmaft  drinMtog/wea~ 
ring, and  whoring>*chas  aimed  made  me  mad:we  have  ail  lived  m 
zcontmmllTnr/iefali-Sttect ;  Sir bled be  Heaven >  that  fent  you 
fefeagaine ;  now  (hall  hear,  and  go  robed  agame. 

EL  L 0*  Brother  difenifie  thefe  people. 

Y o. !  o ,  Captain  be  gon  a  while, meet  me  at  my  old  Randevou&e 
inthe  evening)  take  your  fmall  Poet  with  you.  M .Morecraft  you 
were  bed  goe  prattle  with  your  learned  Councell)  I  (hall  preferve 
your  money,  I  wascozcned  when  time  was3  we  are  quit  fir . 
^^Better  and  better  ftilh  El  Jo.  What  is  this  fellow  brother } 
Yo.  lo.  The  thirfty  Vfurer,  that  fupt  my  land  off* 

El ;lo  Whatdoes  he  tarry  for  ? 

Y o.  lo •  Sir  tobe-Landlord^iOf  your  houfe  and  date :  I  was  bold 
eo  make  a  little  Sale  fir.  -  .  .n  1 

More.  Am  I  over  reach'd  ?  if  there  be  law  ilc  hamper  yee0 
Eli.  lo.  Prethee  be  gone ,  and  rave  at  home  ,  thou  art  fo  bale  u 
foole  I  cannot  lauglyacxhee:Sirrah;thiscomes  ofco2eriing,  hotue 
and  Iparej  cat  redd  id*  till  you  raifeyour  Turns  againe.  If  you  dk 
-?  “  K  :  r  >.  fart 
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farrein  thisdlehave  you  whipt,  your  eares  nail'd  for  intellinencing 
to’th  Piliorie,  and  your  goods  forfeit  :  you  are  a  (talc  cozener, 
leave  my  houfe  :  no  more - 

More .  A  poxe  upon  your  houfe.  Come  Widdow,  l  {hall  yet 
hamper  this  young  Gamefter. 

md.  Good  twelve  i’th  hundred  ,  keepe  your  way ,  I  am  not 
for  your  diet, marry  in  your  owne  tribe  Jew,  and  yet  a  Broker. 

Y o  lo.  Tis  well  faid  Widdow :  will  you  jogge  on  fir  ? 

More.  Yes,  I  will  go,  but  tis  no  matter  whither : 

But  when  I  truft  a  wild  foole  and  a  woman, 

May  I  lend  gratis }  and  build  Hofpitals. 

Y o.  lo.  Nay , good  fir,taake  all  even,hcre*s  a  widdow  wants  your 
good  word  for  me,  fhe  ttrich,and  may  renew  me,  &  my  fortunes. 

El.lo.  I  am  glad  you  ibokc  before  you.  Gentlewoman,  here  is 
a  poore  diftreffed  young#  brother. 

Wid.  You  do  him  wrdftg  fir,  he  s  a  Knight  ? 

El.  lo.  Iaskc  youmerfcy :  yet  tis  no  matter ,his  Knighthood  is 
no  inheritance  I  take  it :  whatfoever  he  is,  he  is  your  Servant,  or 
would  be  Lady,  Faith  bee  not  merrileffc,  but  make  a  man ;  he’s 
young  and  hanfome ,  though  he  be  my  brother,  and  his  obfervan- 
ces  may  deferve  your  love :  he  {hall  not  fill  for  mcanes. 

Wd.  Sir,  you  fpeake  like  a  worthy  brother:  and  fo  much  1  doe 
credit  your  faire  language,  that  I  fhall  love  your  Brother :  and  fo 
love  him, but  I  fhall  blufh  to  fay  more. 

El.  lo.  Stop  her  mouth.  I  hope  you  fhall  not  live  ,  to  know 
that  houre  when  this  {hall  be  repented.  Now  Brother ,  I  fhould 
chide,  but  ile  give  no  diftafteto  yourfeireMiftris,I  willinftru& 
her  in’t,  and  fhe  (hall  doe’t  :  you  have  bin  wild  and  ignorar  t,pray 
mend  it.  Y. lo.  Sir, every  day  now  Spring  comes  oi: , 

El.  lo.  To  you  good  M.  Savill ,  and  you  office  ;  thus  much  I 
have  to  fey  :  Y'are  from  my  Steward  become ,  firft  your  owne 
Drunkard,  then  his  Bawd  :  they  fey  y’are  excellent  growne  in 
both,  and  perfect :  give  me  your  Keyes  fir  Savill. 

Sa.  Good  firconfider  who  you  left  metoo. 

El.  lo.  1  left  you  as  a  curb  for,  not  to  provoke  my  brothers  fol¬ 
lies  ,  where’s  the  belt  drinke.  now  ?come  tell  me  Savill  •>  where's 
the  foundeft  whores  ?  Ye  old  he  Goac,ye  dried  Ape, ye  lame  ftal- 
iion,  rauft  you  be  leading  in  my  houfe  your  whores,  like  Fairies 

dance 
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dance  their  nights  rounds,  without  feare,  either  of  King  or  Con- 
ftable,  within  my  wals?  Are  all  my  Hangings  fafe,  my  fhecpeun- 
.fold  yet?  I  hope  my  plate  is  currant,  I  ha’too  much  on't.  What 
fay  you  to  thittie  pounds  in  drinke  now  ? 

SaviL  Good  fir  forgive  me,  and  but  heare  me  fpeake  ? 

EL  /*.  Me  thinks  thou  fhouldft  be  drunkc  ftill ,  and  not  fpeake 
*tis  the  more  pardonable*  Sa.  I  will  fir,  if  you  will  have  it  fo.~^ 
El.  U.  I  thanke  ye  :  Yes ,  e’ne  periue  it  fir  2  doe  you  heare  ?  get 
a  whore  foonc  lor  your  recreation  2  goe  lookeout  Captaine  Brs~ 
ken-breech  your  fellow  ,  and  quarrell  if  you  dare :  I  flhall  deliver 
thefe  Keyes  to  one  fhall  have  more  honeftie ,  though  not  fo  much 
fine  wit  Sir.  You  may  walkeand  gather  Creges  fir,  to coole  your 
liver  jtbere’s  fomething  for  you  to  begin  a  dict,you'l  have  the  poxe 
clfe ;  ff  ced  you  well  fir  Savtll :  you  may  cate  at  my  houfe  to  pre- 
ferve  lifej  but  keep  no  fornication  in  the  ftables.  Ex.Qmn.fr.Sa* 

Sa.  Now  rauft  I  hang  my  felfe,  my  friends  will  looke  for’e. 
Eating  ai  d  fleeping,  I  doe  defpife  you  both  now : 

I  will  run  mad  firft,  and  if  that  get  no  pittie, 

Ik  drowne  my  felfe,  to  a  moft  difmall  dittic.  Ex .  SaiiU 

Finis  Attus  Tertij . 


A  c  tv  s  4.  S  c  e  n  A  1. 

Enter  Abigail  folw. 

Abigail .  Alas  poore  Gentlewoman,  to  what  a  miferie  hath  age 
brought  thee  :  to  what  a  feurvie  Fortune  ?  thou  that  haft  beene 
a  Companion  of  Noblemen ,  and  at  the  worft  of  thofe  times 
for  Gentlemen  :  now  like  a  broken  Serving-man,  muftbegge  for 
favour  to  thofe ,  that  would  have  crawl’d  like  Pilgrims  to  my 
Chamber,  but  for  an  apparition  of  me :  you  that  be  comming  on, 
make  much  of  fifteene,  and  fo  till  five  and  twentie,  ufe  your  time 
with  reverence,  that  your  profit  may  arife  :  it  will  rot  tarrie  with 
you sccejigwm  :  here  was  a  face,  but  time  that  like  a  iurfet,  eates 
our  youth, plague  of  his  iron  teeth,  and  draw  urn  for’t,  has  beene 
a  little  bolder  here  then  welcome :  and  now  to  fay  the  truth,  I  am 
fit  for  no  man.  Old  men  i’th  houfe  Of  fifeie,  call  me  Granam;  and 
when  they  are  drunke,  e’ne  then,  when  Joane  and  my  Ladie  are  all 
one,  not  one  will  doe  me  reafon.  My  little  Levite  hath  forfaken 

F  2  me, 
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iaiCsifs  littycribviAd  bPCytterife,  qmte  abolffht  his  floIcfbU^iw 
tinder5 thy  Chamber  windoW,digefted  itito  tediods  ?e  irning :  well 
fooJe,  y*6h  i(‘a]  t  ahaddec"  e  when  yb’«  fefthifn  -:he  s  afclein mail, 
and  a  good  Edifier,and  twenty 'nobles  in  liis  (late  de  clarofceGdes 
bis  pigges  in  p°JJe*  To  this  good  Hoihihft  I  have  becne  ever  hub- 
^bornjwhich  God  forgive  meforiand  mend  my  mihners : ^nd  love 
if  ever  th6u  had  ft  care  of  forty  ,  of  lifh  a  prece  of  lape  ground, 
hearc  my  prayer,  and  fire  his  zeale  fofarre  forth,  that  my  faults,  in 
this  renewed  impreffion  of  my  love ,  may  fhew  corre&ed  to  out 
gentle  Reader.  '  Enter  Roger. 

See  how  neg%ently  he  paffesby'me  :  ^with  whatarr Equipage 
Canonical^  as  though  he  had  broken  the  heart  of  Bclleimine ,  or 
added  fomeching  to  the  finging  Brethren  Tisfeorne,  Iknow  it 
anddeferveit.  Mafter  Roger. 

Rag.  Faire  Gentlewoman,  my  name  is  Roger v  '  ^ 

A  big.  Then  gentle  Roger.  Rog.  ViigcntltzAf  btga  II* 

Ab.  Why  M .  Rogers  will  you  let  your  wit  to  a  weak  womans  ? 
Rog.  You  are  weake  indeed,  for  fo  the  Pou  fings. 

Ab.  1  doe  confefte  m  y  weakenefte  fwcet  fir  Roger . 
i^.Good  my  Ladies  Gentle  wtfmanVdr  my  good  Ladies  Gen- 
dewoman  (this  trope  is  loft  to  you  now)  leave  your  prating,  you 
have  a  fealbn  of  your  firft  mother  in  ye  :  and  furely  had  the  devill 
beenein  love,  he  hadbeeneabufed  too  :  goe  Dalida,  you  make 
men  fpoles,  and  weare  fi  g^brceches* 

Ak  Well,  well, hardhearted  man;  dilate  upon  the  weak  infir¬ 
mities  of  wotifetl :  thefc  are  fit  texts ,  but  once  there 'was  a  times 


would  I  had  never  fecne  thole  eyes,  thofe  eyes,  thole  orient  eyes , 
Reg*  I>  they  were  pearles  once  with  you. 
j  A  big.  Saving  your  reverence  fir,fo  they  are  ftill. 

1  Reg.  Nay,  nay,Tdoekefeech  you  leave  your  cogging  ,  what 
they  are,  they  are,  they  ferve  me  without  Spedaclcs  1  thanke  um« 
Abig.  O  will  you  kill  me  ?  Rog.  I  do  not  thinke  1  can. 
¥"are  like  a  Coppy-hold  with  nine  lives  in  t, 

Abig,  You  were  wont  to  beare  a  Chriftian  feare  about  yous 
For  your  ownc  worfhips  fake. 

Ro.  I  was  a  Chriftian  foolcthen:  Doc  you  remember  what  a 
dance  you  led  me  ?  how  I  grew  quarnd  in  love,  and  was  a  dunce  ? 
could  expound  but  once  a  quartered  then  was  out  too:  and  then 
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ctetof  the  ftinlrng  (Hr  you  put  me  in, I  prayed  for  my  owne  iflue. 
You  doe  remember  all  this  ?  Abtg.  O  be  as  then  you  were* 

Roger,  1  than  e  you  for  ic,fiirely  -1  will  be  wifer  AbtgaU: and  as 
the  Ethnicke  Poet  hugs  ,  1  will  not  loofe  my  oile  and  labour  too. 
Y'are  for  theworfhipfull'I  take  it  Abigail. 

Abtg  Gtakeit  fo,andthen  l  am  for  you. 

Reg,  1  like  thelc  teases  well,  and  this  humbling  alfb ;  they  are 
Sy  my  tomes  of  contrition.  If  1  fhould  fall  into  my  fit  again3would 
you  not  (hake  me  into  a  quotidian  Coxcombe  t  Would  you  not 
ufe  me  leurvily  againe,and  giye  me  Poflets  With  purging  Comfits 
in’t  ?  I  tell  thee  Gentlewoman,  thou  haft  beene  harder  to  me,tban 
a  long  predegree.  *  : 

Abtg.  O  Curate  cure  me :  I  will  love  theebetter,  dearer,  lon-s 
ger  $  I  will  doc  any  thing  ,  betray  the  fecrets  of  the  maine  houle- 
hold  to  thy  reformation.  My  Lady  fhill  lobke  lovingly  on  thy 
Teaming,  and  when  true  time  (hall  pbint  thee’ for  aParfon,  I  will 
Convert  thy  Cgges  to  penny  cuftards, and  thy  tithe  goolefhall  graft? 
and  multiply.  • 

Rog.  I  am  mollified, as wclliballfeftifiethisfaithfull  kilTe,and 
have  a  great  vare  Miftris  Ab/gatl/hbw yofu depreffe  the  Spirit  any 
more  with  yotir  rebukes  and  mocks:  for  certainly  the  edge  offucb 
a  folly  cutsicfelfe.  -  •  '  .  > 

Abig.  O  Sir, you  have  pierc’d  me  thorow ;  Here  I  vq  w  a  recan* 
cation  to  thole  malitious  faults  I  ever  did  againft  you.  Never  more 
will  I  delpife  your  learning,  hever  more  pin  cards  andcunny  tails 
upon  your  Cafibck,ncver  again  reproadh  your  reverend  night-caps, 
and  call  it  by  the  mangie  name  of-  Murrin,never  your  reverend  per* 
ion  more}  and  fay, you  looke  like  one  of  BdBs  Priefts  in  a  hanging; 
never  againe  when  you  fay  grace,  laugh  at  yon, nor  put  you  out  at 
prayers,  never  crampe  von  more,  nor: when  you  ride, get  Sope  and 
Thirties  for  you.  No  my  Roger]*  heft  faults  fhall  be  cor  reded  and! 
amended,  as  by  die  tenour  of  my  teares  ap  penes. 

Rog.  Now  cannot  1  hold  if  I  fhouldbehangd,  I  muft  cry  too. 
Come  to  chine  owne  beloved,  and  doe  even  what  thou  wilt  with 
me  fiveeffwcec Abigail,  I  am  thine  owne  for  ever, here’s  my haadh 
when  Roger  proves  a  recreant,  hang  hirmth  Belropes. 

Enter  L  ady ,  and  M arty  a , 

Why  how  now  Mafter  Roger  >  no  prayers  down  with  you 

F  $  "  '  to 
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to  night  ?  Did  you  hcare  the  bell  ring  ?  you  are  courting :  your 
flock  flhall  flit  well  for  it.  * 

Rog .  I  humbly  aske  your  pardon :  ile  chop  up  prayers  (but  flay 
a  little)  and  be  with  you  a  game.  Ex.  Rog.  enter  El  Jo. 

L a.  How  dare  you, being  ib  unworthie  a  fellow, 
prefume  to  come  to  in ove  me  any  more  ?  '  , 

El  Jo.  Ha*  ha,  ha.  La.  What  ailes  the  fellow? 

El.lo .  The  fedow  comes  to  laugh  at  you,  /  tell  you  Lady  / 
would  not  for  your  land, be  (uch  a  Coxcomb,  (uch  a  whining  Afle, 
as  you  decreed  mefor,when  /vvaslaft  here. 

La.  !  joy  to  here  you  are  wife,  "tis  a  rare  jewell 
in  an  elder-brother :  pray  be  wifer  yet. 

El.lo ,  Methinks  /  am  very  wife :  /  do  not  come  a  woing, 
/ndeed  ile  move  no  more  love  to  your  Ladiilhip. 

La,  What  make  you  here  then  ? 

El.  lo.  Only  to  fee  you  and  be  merrie  Ladie  :  that's  all  my  bu- 
fines.  Faith  lets  be  very  merrie.  Where's  little  Roger?  he's  a  good 
fellow :  an  houre  or  two  well fpent  in  wholfome  mirth,is  worth  a 
thouland  of  chele  puling  paflions.  ‘  Tis  an  ill  world  for  lovers. 

La .  They  were  never  fewer. 

El.  lo-  1  thanke  God  there's  one  leffe  for  me  Ladie. 

La.  You  were  never  any  Sir. 

El.  lo.  Till  now, and  now  /  am  the  prettieft  fellow. 

La.  You  talke  like  a  Tailor  Sir. 

El.  lo.  Methinks  your  faces  are  no  luch  fine  things  now. 

La.  Why ,  did  you  tell  me  you  were  wife.  What  a  lying  age 
is  this,  where  will  you  mend  thefe  faces  ? 

El.  lo.  A  Hogs  face  fouft  is  worth  a  hundred  of  um. 

La.  Sure  you  had  a  Sow  to  your  mother. 

r El.lo .  She  brought  forth  luch  fine  white  Pigs  as  you, fit  for 
none  but  Parfons,  Ladie. 

La.  'Tis  well  you  will  allow  us  our  Clergie  yet. 

El  Jo.  That  will  not  faveyou.  O  that  l  were  in  love  againe 
with  a  wifh. 

La.  By  this  light  y’are  a  (curvie  fellow, pray  be  gone . 

El.  lo.  You  know  /  am  a  cleere  skind  man. 

La.  Do  /  know  it  ? 

El>  lo.  Come, come,  you  would  know  it ;  that's  as  good :  but 

not 
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not  a  frap,  never  long  fort?  not  a  lr.ap  deere  Lady-. 

La.  Hctke  ye  Sir,  harke  ye, get  yc  to  the  Suburbs,  there  s  horfc- 
flefli  for  fuch  hounds :  will  you  go  hr  ? 

ElJo.  Lord  how  I  lov'd  this  woman, how  T  worfhipt  this  pret¬ 
ty  calfe  with  the  white  face  here :  as  I  live ,  you  were  the  prettied 
foo'etoplay  withal! ,  thewittieft  little  variet,  it  would  take: 
Lord  how  it  talk’t ;  and  when  I  angred  it,  it  would  cry  out,  and 
fcratch  ,and  eat  no  meat,  and  it  would  fay ,  go  hang. 

La.  It  will  fay  (o  dill,  if  you  anger  it. 

El  Jo.  And  when  Iasktitif  it  would  be  married,  it  lent  me  of 
an  errant  into  France ,  and  would  abufe  me,  and  be  glad  it  did  lb. 
La .  Sir  this  is  mod  unmanly,  pray  begone. 

El  Jo.  And  fweare  (even  when  it  twittered  to  be  at  me) 

1  was  unhanlbme,  La.  Have  you  no  manners  in  you. 

El. .  lo .  And  lay  my  backc  was  melted ,  when  God  he  knowes, 
I  kept  it  at  a  charge  :  Foure  Flanders  Mares,  would  have  been  ea- 
fier  to  me,  and  a  Fencer. 

La.  You  thinke  all  this  is  true  now  ? 

El.lo .  Faith  whether  it  be  or  no,  tis  too  good  for  you. 

But  lb  much  for  our  mirth.  Now  have  at  you  in  earned. 

La.  There's  enough  Sir,  I  delire  no  more. 

El.  lo.  Yes  faith,  we’i  have  a  cad  at  your  bed  parts  now. 

And  then  the  Devill  take  the  word. 

Lc.Pray  fir  no  more,l  amnotfo  much  aflfe&cd  with  your  comen* 
datios/risalmoft  dinner, I  know  they  day  for  you  at  the  ordnary. 

El  Jo.  E’nc  a  Ihort  Grace,  and  then  T  am  gone  ,*  You  are  a  wo¬ 
man,  and  the  prouded  that  ever  lov’d  a  Coach  :  the  fcornefulled, 
Icurviell,  and  mod  fence’cfle  woman  ;  the  greedied  to  be  prais’d, 
and  never  mov’d,  though  it  be  grofle  and  open ;  the  molt  envious, 
that  at  the  poorc  fame  of  anothers  face ,  would  eace  your  owne, 
and  mort  then  is  your  owne  ,  the  paint  belonging  to  it  :of  fuch  a 
feife  opinion ,  that  you  thinke  none  can  deferve  your  glove  :  and 
for  your  malice,  you  are  fo  excellent,  you  might  have  beene  your 
Tempters  tutor  may,  never  cry. 

La.  Yourowne  heart  knowes  you  wrong  me  :  Icry  for  ye  ? 

El  Jo .  You  fhall  before  I  leave  you. 

La.  Is  all  this  fpoke  in  earned  ? 

El.  U.  Yes  and  more  affoone  as  I  can  get  it  out. 


U.  Well 


: — w’ 
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Z*.  Well  out  with’t.  EL  lo0 j  Y ou, are  ilet  one  fee. 

I  One  chat  has  us  d  you  with  too  much  rc4c&* 

El  Jo.  One  that  has  us’d  me  ( fince  yop  will  hfve  ft  fo  )  the  ba« 
left ,  the  mod  Foot-bay;  Jikew  without  refpe^of  vyhat  I  wa ?,  or 
whk  yqu'nhi^hrbeby  meiyou  have  us'd  me  as  I  would  ufeui  ®adc, 
side  himf offs lcgs>then  turne  him  to  the  Commons;you  hayeas  d 
me  with  difcretion,  and  I  thanke  ye  if  you  have  many  more  fuch 
pretty  Servants,  \  ray  build  an  Hofpitall,  ind  when  tney  are  old, 
pray  keepe um for  flume*  ^  ;c  j;  V  ] 

La.  l  canuot  thinke  yet  this  is  ferious;  / 

El  Jo.  Will  you  have  more  . on*c?  - 
La*  Nofiith,  there  s  enough  if  it  be  true  -? 

To©  much  by  all  my  part,  you  are  no  lover  then  l 

EL  fo  No,  1  had  rather  be  a  Garticr..  r  . 

La.  Why  the  Gods  amend  all,  //  :  ’ 

'El.fo:  Neither  doe  I  thinke  there  canbe  fuch  a  fellow  found 
i’th  world,  to  be  in  love  with  foch  afroward  woman  ;  ft*  there  be 
fuch,th*arc  mad  -  Jove  comfort  um.  Now  have  you  all, and,  I  as  new 
a  man ,  as  light » as fpirired ,  that  I  tide  my  felfe pleane  through 
another  creature,  O’ris  brave  to  be  ones  ownc  mao,  I  can  fee  you 
now  as  l  would  fee  aPi&ure ,  fit  all  day  by  you  and  never  kifle 
your  hand :  hear?  you  iing,and  never  fall  backeward  s  but  with  as 
fot  a  temper,  as  *  would  hcarea  Fidler,  rife  and  tharrke  you.  I  can 
keepe  my  mornc  in  my  purfe,  chat  ftillwasgadding  out  for 
Scarfes  and  Waftcoats  rand  keepe  my  handfrom  Mercers  (licepe* 
finely.  I  can  eat  Mutton  now,  and  feaft  my  lelfe  with  my 
it  wo  (Hllings,  and  ca*  fee  a  Play  for  eighteene  pence  againc,  I  can 
myLady.  ’  *•  r,  •  \  {  ; .  .  .  ,  i  * 

La*  The  carriage  of  this  fellow  vexes  mee.*  Sir,  pray  Jet  mec 
foeakea  little  priva  e  with  you,  Xmuflnotfcfter  this* 

1  :EZ/^o  Hajha^a^hat  wouldyou.with  me?  s  •  , 

You  will  not  ravifb  me?  Now,  your  fee  fpcech  }  ;  ,  k:- 

La<  Thou  perjur’d  man, ,  £i.  /^.Ha^hasha,  this  afine  ex&rdtfm! 
And  why  1  pray  you  perjur’d  ?  .  *  i. 

Eot.  Did  you  not  fweare  a  thoufind  thoufand  times,  you  lov'd 
me  beft  of  all  things  ?  -  i 

EL  fo,  I  doe  confcfle  ie ;  make  your  befl  of  that. 

La.  Why  doe  you  (ay  you  doe  not  then  ?  . 

•  eim. 
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; El .  to.  Nay  ile  fweare  it. 

And  give  fufficient  reafon,  your  owne  ufage. 

la.  Do  you  not  love  me  now  then?  E4  lo.  No  faith. 

la.  Did  you  ever  thinke  /  lov'd  you  dearely  ? 

E/.  /*.  Yes, but  I  fee  but  rotten  fruits  one. 

!  la.  Do  not  deny  your  hand ,  for  l  mutt  kHfe  it,  and  take  my 
laft  farewell :  now  let  me  die,  fo  you  be  happy  ? 

II.  lo.  /  am  too  foolifh :  Lady,fpeakc  deare  lady. 

la.  No,  let  me  die.  She  fwomes. 

iMa.  O  my  fitter  1  O  m>  lady , help, help. 

Mar  •  Run  for  Tome  Rofafolis. 

El  lo.  I  have  plaid  the  fine  afle  5  bend  her  body;  Lady  ,  beft, 
deareft,  worthiett  lad  ,  here  our  fervant :  1  am  not  as  l  iliew'd ; 
O  wretched  foole, rotting  awa>  the  jewell  of  thy  life  thus.  Give 
her  more  ayre,fee,fhe  begins  to  ftir/weet  Miftris  here  me  ? 

La.  Is  my  fervant  well  ?  E L  lo.  In  being  yours  / am  lb. 

La.  Then  1  care  not. 

E l.lo.  How  do  ye, reach  a  chaire  there;  1  confefle  my  fault  not 
pardonable :  in  prefuming  thus  upon  fuch  tenderneffe,  my  wilfull 
error ;  but  had  I  knowne  it  would  have  wrought  thus  with  ye> 
thus  ftrangel\  ;not  the  world  had  won  me  to  it,&  let  not(my  bett: 
Ladie)  any  word  fpoke  to  any  end  ditturbe  your  quiet  peace  :  for 
fooner  {hall  you  know  a  generall  mine, then  my  faith  broken.Doe 
not  doubt  this  Miftris ,  for  by  my  life/  cannot  live  without  you. 
Come,  come, y  ou  (hall  not  grieve ,  rather  be  angry,  and  heape  af. 
fli&ion  on  me  :  I  will  fetter,  O  /  could  curfe  my  felfe ,  pray  fmile 
upon  me.  Vpon  my  faith  it  was  but  a  trickctotrie  you,knowing 
you  lovd  me  dearly ,and  y  et  ttrangely  that  y  ou  would  never  {hew 
it,  though  my  meanes  was  allhumilitie. 

AH.  Ha,  ha.  El.  lo*  How  now  ? 

La.  I  thanke  you  fine  foole  for  your  moft  fine  plot ;  this  was 
a  lubtill  one ,  a  ttiffe  device  to  have  caught  Dotrcls  with, good 
fenfelcffe  fir,  could  y  ou  imagine  /  Ihould  fwoune  for  \  ou  ,  and 
know  your  feJte  to  be  an  arrant  afife?  I  ha’difeovered  one.Tis  quit, 
I  thankeyou  fir, Ha,  ha, ha. 

Mar.  Take  heed  Sir,  fhe  may  chance  to  fwoune  againe  ? 

AH.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Abtg.  Step  to  her,  fee  how  flic  changes  colour. 
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El,  Iq.  lie  goe  tohell  firft,  and  be  better  welcome. 

I  am  foold,  I  do  confeffe  it,  finely  foold  : 

La d/>  foold  Madam,  and  T  thanke  you  for  it, 

1/4.  Faith  cis  not  fo  much  worth  fir  : 

But  if  l  knew  when  you  come  next  a  buying,  ' 

lie  have  a  fironger  noole  to  hold  the  W oodcocke. 

M.  Ha,  ha?  ha. 

EA  lo.  Iam  glad  to  fee  vou  merry ;  pray  laugh  on* 

Mat.  Had  a  hard  heart  that  could  not  laugh ,  youle  angerhim. 
And  then  he’l  raile  like  a  rude  Coftermonger, 

That  School-boycs  had  cozened  of  his  Apples, 

As  loud  and  fenfeleffe  ? 

E l Jo.  Iwillnotraile.  ~  _ 

cJHkr.  Faith  then  lets  hear#  him  filler. 

EA  lo.  Yes,  vou  (hall  heare  me. 

1/4.  Shall  we  be  the  better  by  it  then  ? 

E Id  lo.  N o,  he  that  makes  a  woman  better  by  hfe  words. 

He  have  him  Sainted  :  blowes  will  not  doe  it. 

La.  By  this  light  he’l  beat  us. 

E l.lo  You  doe  deferve  it  richly. 

And  you  may  live  to  have  a  Beadle  doe  it* 

La,  Nowkcrailes? 

EA  lo.  Come  feornefull  Folly. 

If  this  be  railing,  you  fliall  heare  me  raile. 

La.  Pray  put  it  in  good  words  then. 

E  A  lo.  The  word  are  good  enough  for  (iich  a  trifle. 

Such  a  proud  peece  of  Cobweblawne. 

La.  You  bite  fir? 

EA  lo.  I  would,tiIi  the  bonelcrackt  and  I  bad  my  will. 

Mar.  We  had  beft  muzzell  him, he  growes  mad. 

EA  lo.  I  would  ’twere  lawful!  in  die  next  great  fickenefleto 
have  the  dogs  (pared,  thofe  harmelefle  creatures,  and  knocke  i’th 
head  thefe  hotcontinuall  plagues,  women,  chat  are  more  infecti¬ 
ous.  I  hope  the  State  will  thinke  on’t.  La.  An  you  well  fir  ? 

Mat.  He  looks  as  though  he  had  a  grievous  fit  o*th  Collick* 

;  E  A  lo.  Greene-ginger  will  cure  me. 

Mig.  He  heat  a  trencher  for  him. 

EA  /#.  Durty  *D  tcmker,  doe :  Thou  with  a  face  as  old  as  Era 
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Fdter  ]  fiich  a  Prognofticating  nofc :  thou  thing  that  ten  yeirei 
fince  has  left  to  be  a  woman, outworne  the  expe&atioa  of  a  Bauil; 
and  thy  dry  bones  ean  reach  at  nothing  now  ,  but  gords,or  nine* 
pins;  pray  go  fetch  a  trencher,  goe. 

X*/ Let  him  alone,  he's  crackt.  . 

Abtg,  Ilefee  him  hang’d fi rft,  he's  a  bcaftly  fellow  to  ufe  a  wo¬ 
man  of  my  breeding  thus;  I  marry  is  a  ;  would  I  were  a  man, 
Ide  make  him  eat  his  Knaves  words  ? 

EL  l*.  Tie  your  fhee  Otter  up,  good  Lady  folly,  fttee  ftiakes 
worfc  then  a  Beare  baiting. 

Ld.  Why  will  you  be  angry  now? 

EL  /#.  Goc  paint  and  purge  ,  call  in  your  kennell  with  you : 
youaLady^? 

Abig,  Sirrah, looke  to’t  again  ft  the  quarter  Seffions,  if  there  he 
good  behaviour  in  the  world,  ile  have  thee  bound  to  it. 

•  El.  lo,  You  muft  not  feeke  it  in  your  Ladies  haufe  then ;  pray 
fend  this  Ferret  home ,  and  fpinne  good  Abigail,  and  Madam, 
that  your  Ladifhip  may  know ,  in  what  bale  manner  ye  have  us’d 
my  fervice ,  1  doe  from  this  hourc  hate  thee  heartily;  and  though 
your  folly  fhotsld  whip  you  to  repentance,#  waken  you  at  length 
to  fee  my  wrongs, tis  not  the  endeavour  of your  life  Shall  win  me, 
not  all  the  friends  you  have  make  interceffion,nor  your  (ubmiffive 
letters  jthough  they  fpoke,as  many  tears  as  words;  not  your  knees 
growne  to*th  ground  in  penitence, nor  all  your  ftate,to  kifle  you; 
nor  my  pardon  and  will  to  give  you  Chriftianburiall,  if  you  die 
thus ;  fo  farewell*  When  I  am  married, and  made  fure,ile  come  and 
rifit  you  againe,and  vexe  you  Lady*  By  all  my  hopes  ile  be  a  tor¬ 
ment  to  you,  worfe  then  a  tedious  winter.  I  know  you  will  recant 
and  fue  to  me;but  fave  that  labour :  Ile  rather  love  a  fever  and  con- 
rinuall  thirft,  rather  contra#  my  youth  to  drinke ,  andfaccrdote 
upon  quarrels ,  or  take  a  drawnc  whore  from  an  Hofpitall ,  that 
time,  difeafes  ,  and  Mercury  had  eaten ,  then  to  be  drawnc  to  love 
you. 

La,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  pray  doe,  but  take  heed  though. 

El.  U,  From  thee,  falfe  dice ,  lades ,  Cowards  ,  and  plaguy 
Summers,  good  Lord  deliver  me.  Exit  EUer  lovtlejjc, 

Ld,  But  hkke  you  Servant, harke  ye :  is  he  gone?call  him  again. 

Abig.  Hang  him  Padocke. 
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La.  Art  thou  here  ftill  ?  flic*  flic,  and  call  my  Seivint,  flic,  or 
ncre  fee  me  more. 

Abigal.  1  had  rather  knit  againe  then  fee  that  rafealhbut  I  maft 
doe  it.  Exit  Abigail. 

La.  I  would  be  loath  to  anger  him  too  much;what  fine  foolerie 
is  this  in  a  woman ,  to  ufe  thofe  men  moft  ftowardly  they  love 
mo  ft  ?  If  I  ftiould  loofe  him  thus ,  1  were  rightly  ferved.  I  hope 
he’s  not  lb  much  himfelfe  ,  to  take  it  to  th’heare :  how  now  ?  will 
he  come  backe  ?  Enter  Abigail . 

Abig.  Never  he  fweares ,  whilft  hee  can  heare  men  lay  there’s 
any  woman  living :  he  (wore  he  would  ha  me  firft. 

La.  Did  ft  thou  intreat  him  wench? 
x  Abig.  As  well  as  I  could  Madam.  But  this  is  ftill  your  way,  to 
love  being  abfent,and  when  he’s  with  you,  laugh  at  him, and  abufe 
him.  There's  another  way,  if  ybu  could  hit  on’t. 

La.  Thou  faieft  true,  get  me  paper,  pen  and  inke*  ilc  write  to 
him,idebe  loath  he  ftiould  fleepe  in*s  anger. 

W  omen  are  moft  fooles,  when  they  chinke  th’are  wifeft. 

;  Exeunt  omnej. 

AEnJicke.  Enter  Young  lovelejfe  and  Wtddow  going  to  be 
AEarried  with  them  his  Comrades. 

Wid.  Pray  fir  caftoff  thefefeliowes,  as  unfitting  for  your  bare 
knowledge, and  farre  more  your  compan-c :  is  t  fit  fuch  Ragamuf- 
finsas  thefe are,  ftiould  beare  the  name  offriends  ?  and  furnifh  out 
a  civill  houfe  ?  y’are  tobee  married  now  ,  and  men  that  love  you 
muft  expert  a  courfe  far  from  your  old  carriage:  if  you  will  keepe 
urn,  turne  am  toth  ftable ,  and  there  make  um  groomes :  and  yet 
now  I  confident,  fuch  beggers  once  fet  a  horfebacke,  you  have 
beard  will  ride,  how  farre  you  had  beft  to  looke  to. 

Cap.  Heare  you,  you  that  muft  be  Lady , pray  content  your  felfi 
and  thinkeupon  your  carriage  foone  at  night ,  wbat  drelfing  will 
beft  take  your  Knight ,  what  waft-coat ,  what  cordiaii  will  doe 
well  i’th  morning  tor  him,  what  triers  have  you  ? 

fVtd.  What  doe  you  meane  fir  ? 

Cap.  Thofe  that  muft  fvvitcb  him  up  :  if  he  ftart  welhfeare  not, 
butcrie  Saint  George y  and  beare  him  hard  :  when  you  perceive  his 
wind  growes  hot  and  wanting ,  let  him  a  little  downe,  h’is  fleet, 
nere  doubt  him, and  ftands  found. 
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md*  Sir,yonheare  thefe  fellows  ? 

To ,  lo .  Merrie  companions,  wench,  merrie  companions. 

Wtd*  To  one  another  let  um  be  companions ,  bnt  good  Sir  not 
to  you  :  you  (hall  be  civill,  and  flip  off  thefe  bale  trappings. 

Cap.  He  fhall  not  need>my  moft  fweet  Ladie  Grocer  ,  if  he  be 
civill*  not  your  powdered  Sugar, nor  your  Reafons  fhall  periwade 
the  Captairie  to  live  a  Coxcombs  with  him  ;  let  him  be  civill  and 
eat  i’th  Arche  s,  and  fee  what  wiil  come  on't. 

Poet.  Let  him  bee  civill )  doe :  undoe  him;  I,  that's  the  next 
way.  I  will  not  take  ( if  he  be  civil!  $gce )  two  hundred  pounds 
ayecre  to  live  with  him ;  be  civil a  trim  perfwafion.s 
Cap.  If  thou  beeft  civill  Knight;  as Jove  defends  it,  get  thee  a- 
nother  nofe,that  wili  be  pul’d  off  by  the  angrieboyes  for  thy  con- 
verfion  .*  the  children  thou  flialt  get  on  this  Civillian,  cannot  in¬ 
herit  by  the  law  ,  thare  Ethnicks ,  and  all  thy  (port  meere  Mor- 
rail  lecherie :  when  they  are  gro  wne,having  but  little  in  um,  they 
may  prove  Haberdafhers ,  or  groffe  Grocers ,  like  their  deare 
Damme  there :  prethee  be  civill  Knight,  in  time  thou  maift  reade 
to  thy  houftihoid,  and  be  drunke  once  a  yeere :  this  would  fhew 
finely.  ,  • 

To  Jo.  I  wonder  fweet  heart  you  will  offer  this,  you  doe  not 
underftand  thefe  Gentlemen  :  1  wiil  bee  fliort  and  pithie:  i  had 
rather  caft  you  off  by  the  way  of  charge :  thefe  are  Creatures,  that 
nothing  goes  to  the  tminetenance  of ,  but  Corne  and  Water.  I 
will  keepe  thefe  fellowes  juft  in  the  Compecencie  of  two 
Hens.  •* 

ffld.  If  you  can  caft  it  fo  fir ,  you  have  my  liking  ?  if  they 
eateleffe,  1  fhould  not  be  offended.  But  how  thefe  Sir ,  can  live 
upon  fo  little  as  Corne  and  Water,  1  am  unbeleeving. 7 

T 9.  lo .  Why  prethee  liveet  heart ,  what’s  your  Ale  ?is  not  that 
Corne  and  Water,  my  fweet  Widdow  ? 

Wid,  I  but  my  fweet  Knight,  where's  the  meat  to  this,  and 
clothes  that  they  mu  ft  iookefor  i 
Toting  lo .  In  this  fihort  fentence.  Ale  >  is  all  included ;  Meate, 
Drinke ,  and  Cloath  $  Thefe  are  no  ravening  Footmen ,  no  fel¬ 
lows  ,  that  at  Ordinaries  ciare  eate  their  eightcene-pence  thrice 
out  before  they  rife  9  and  yet  goe  hungrie  to  a  play  ,  and  cracke 
H*ore  nuts  then  would  lathee  a  dozen  Squirrels  jbefides  the  dm 
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which  is  damnable:  I  had  rather  raile  >  and  be  confin’d  to  a£##i* 
maker ,  then  live  among  fuch  rafcalls  ,  thefe  arc  people  of  fuch  a 
deane  diferetion  in  their  diet,  of  fuch  a  moderate  luftcnance,  that 
they  fweate,  if  they  but  fmell  hot  meat.  Perrenge  ispoy(bn,they 
bate  a  Kitehin  as  they  hate  a  Counter,  and  ftiew  ura  but  a  Fether- 
bedthey  fwound.  Ale  is  their  eating  and  their  drinking  fitrely, 
which  keepes  their  body  cleare ,  andfoluble.  Bread  is  a  Binder, 
and  for  tnat  abolifht  even  in  their  Ale,  whole  loft  roome  fils  an 
Apple  which  is  more  aire,  and  of  fubtiller  nature.  The  reft  they 
take  is  little,  and  that  littleis  little  eafic:  For  like  ftri&menof 
order,  they  do  c©rre<ft  theifi>bdics  with  a  beech*  or  a  poore  ftub- 
born  e  table  j  if  a  Chimney  offer  it  felfe  with  lbnae  few  broken  ni¬ 
fties,  they  are  in  downe :  when  they  are  fick>that'sdrunke,if  they 
may  have  frefi  ft  taw,  clfe  they  doe  delpife  thefe  worldly  pampe* 
rings.  For  their  poorc  apparcll ,  tis  worne  out  to  the  diet ;  new 
they  feeke  none ;  and  it  a  man  ftiould  offer, they  are  angry:  fearce 
to  be  reconcil’d  againe  with  him :  you  (hall  not  neare’em  aske  one 
a  eaft  doublet  once  in  a  year:  which  is  modefty  befitting  my  poorc 
friends :  you  fee  their  IVnrdrepe*  though  (lender, competent  :For 
fiiirts  I  take  it,  they  are  things  worne  out  of  their  remembrance. 
Louzie  they  will  be  when  they  lift,  and  Mtngie ,  which  ftiewes 
a  fine  veriety:&  then  to  cure  em,a  Tanners  lime  pit, which  is  little 
charge,  to  dogs  and  thefe ;  thefe  two  may  be  cur'd  for  3.  pence. 

fVtd.  Y  ou  have  halfe  perfwaded  mc*pray  ufe  your  pleafure :  and 
my  good  friends ,  fince  I  doe  know  your  diet ,  ile  take  an  order, 
meateftiall  not  offend  you,  you  fhall  have  Ale. 

Cap.  We  aske  no  more,  let  it  be  mighty  Ladie :  and  if  we  pe- 
rifh,  then  our  ©wne  finnes  on  us* 

To.  lo.  Come  forward  Gentlemen,  to  Church  my  boyei,  when 
we  have  done^Ie  give  you  cheate  in  bowlcs.  Exeunt, 

Finis  Attn*  &fa**rti. 


Actvsj.  Scenai. 

Enter  Elder  Ltvelefft. 

Eld.  fa .  This  fenfeleffe  woman  vexes  me  toch'heart,  fiiee 
will  not  from  my  memory  :  wonld  ftie  were  a  man  for  one  two 
houres,  that  I  might  beat  her.  If  I  had  beene  unhanfomc,  old,  or 

'  jealous, 


The  S  come full  Lady. 

jealous,  ’thad  beene  an  even  lay, (he  might  have  fcorn’d  me;but  to 
be  young ;  and  by  this  light ,  I  thinkc  as  pro^  er  as  the  proudeft  ► 
made  ascleansas  ftraigbt,  as  ftrong  backt ;  meanes  and  manueia, 
equal!  with  the  beft  cloth  of  filver,  fini'th  Kingdome :  But  theie 
are  things  atfome  time  of  the  Moone>  below  the  cut  ofCanuas  : 
Sure  (he  has  fome  Meachmg  rafeall  in  her  houfe,  fome  hiiide,chat 
flic  hath  feene  bearc  ( like  another  Mtlo  )  quarters  of  malt  upon 
hisbjcke,and  ling  with  it ,  thrafhall  day ,  andith  evening  in  kis 
ftockings  ftrikeup  a  Horne-pipe  ,  and  there  ftinke  twohoures, 
and  ncre  a  whit  the  worfc  man ;  thefe  arc  they,  thefe  fteeie  chind 
rafeals  that  tfndoe  us  all.  Would  1  had  beene  a  Carter ,or  a  Coach- 
mam  I  had  done  the  deed  ere  this  time.  Enter  Servant* 

Ser .  Sir,  there’s  a  Gentleman  without  would  (peak  with  you,’ 

E /.  /*.  bid  him  come  in.  Enter  We l ford. 

WeL  By  your  leave  Sir. 

E/  lo .  You  are  welcome,  what’s  your  will  Sir? 

WeL  Have  you  forgotten  me; 

E/./y.  I  doe  not  much  remember  you. 

WeL  You  mu  ft  Sir.  1  am  the  Gentleman  yon  pleafed  to  wrong 
in  your  dilguife,  I  have  inquired  you  out. 

EL  lo .  I  was dilguifed  indeed  fir,if  I  wrong’d  youjpray  where, 
and  when  ?  ' 

WeL  In  fuch  a  Ladies  boufe,  I  need  not  name  her. 

E/.  lo.  I  dot  remember  you ,  you  feemed  tobe  a  Sutor  to  that 
Zady?  / 

WeL  If  you  remember  this ,  doe  not  forget  how  fcurvily  you 
ufed  me  .*  tnat  was  no  place  to  quarrel  1  in,  pray  you  thinke  of  it ; 
If  you  be  honeft ,  you  dare  figbt  with  me ,  without  more  ur¬ 
ging,  elfe  I  muft  provoke  yee. 

EL  lo.  Sir,  I  dare  fight,  but  never  for  a  woman,  I  will  not  have 
her  in  my  caufe,{he  is  mortall,  and  fo  is  not  my  anger.-if  you  have 
brought  a  Nobler  Subje&  for  our  fwords ,  I  am  tor  you ;  in  this 
I  would  be  loach  to  prick  my  finger.  And  where  yon  lay  1  wrongd 
yo«,tis  fo  far  from  my  profeffion,that  amonglt  my  feares ,  to  doe 
wrong  is  the  greateft ;  credit  me  we  have  bin  both  abated  (  not 
by  ourfelves,  for  that  I  hold  a  iplcene.,  no  finne  ot  mahee  ,  and 
may  with  man  enough  bee  left  forgotten)  but  by  that  wilful], 
feorncfull  pcectof  hatred,  that  much  forgetfuil Zady  :JFor  wfaofe 
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lake,  if  we  fhould  leave  our  reafon,  and  runne  on  upon  our  fenfc, 
Jike  Rams:  the  little  world  of  good  men  would  laugh  at  us,  and 
defpifeus  *  fixing  upon  ourdefpcrate  memories  the  never-worme 
out  names  of  Foolcs,  and  Fencers.  Sk  tis  not  feare ,  bur  reafon 
makes  me  tell  you ;  In  this  I  had  rather  helpe  you  fir,  then  hurt 
you,  and  you  fhall  finde  it ,  though  you  throw  your  felfe  into  as 
many  dangers  as  fhe  offers,  though  you  redeeme  her  loft  name 
cverieday,  and  find  her  out  new  honours  with  your  fword, you 
fhall  but  be  her  mirth  as  I  have  beane. 

ff'el.  I  aske  you  mercy  fir ,  you  have  tane  my  edge  off  :  yet  I 
would  faine  be  even  with  this  Ladie. 

ElJe4  In  which  ile  be  your  helper :  we  are  two ,  and  they  are 
two :  two  fifters,  rich  alike ;  onlie  the  elder  has  the  prouder  dow- 
rierln  troth  I  pictie  this  difgrace  in  you,  yet  of  mineownelam 
fenfelefle :  doe  but  follow  my  counccll ,  and  ile  pawne  my  ipirit, 
wee’I  over  reach 'em  yet $  the  meanes  is  this. 

Enter  Servant* 

Ser,  Sir,  there’s  a  Gentlewoman  will  needs  fpeake  with  you, 
I  cannot  keep  her  out,  fhescntred  fir. 

«£/•  lo .  It  is  the  waiting  woman,  pray  be  not  feene :  firrah,  hold 
her  in  difcourfca  while :  narkc  in  your  care  goe,  and  difpatch  it : 
quickely,  when  I  come  in,  ile  tell  you  all  theproje&. 

Wel.  I  care  not  which  I  have.  Exit  Wtlford. 

El  Jo.  Amy  ,  tis  done,  Iheemuftnot  fee  you  :  now  Lady 
Gwimverj  what  newes  with  you  ?  Enter  Abigail, 

Abig,  Pray  leave  thefe  frumps  fir,  and  receive  this  Letter. 

E4  lo.  From  whom,  good  vanitie  ? 

Abig,  Tis  from  my  Ladie  fir  :  alas  good  Soule,  ihe  cries  and 
takes  on, 

E 4  lo.  Do’s  fhe  fo  good  Soule?  would  fhe  not  have  a  Cawdlle? 
doe's  fhe  fend  you  with  your  fine  Oracorie  goodie  IhIIjx.0  tie  me 
to  beliefe  againe  ?  Bring  out  the  Cat  hounds, ile  make  you  take  a 
tree  whore,  then  with  my  tiller  bring  downe  your  Gibjbip ,  and 
then  have  you  cas'd  and  hung  up  i’t h  W arrcn. 

Abig.  I  am  nobeaft  fir,  would  you  knew  it. 

El  Jo.  Wo’d  I  did  ,  for  I  am  yet  verie  doubtftill :  what  will 
you  fay  now  ? 

Abig.  Nothing  not  /. 

El.  lo. 


Eld:  Lo :  Art  thou  a  woman, an&fay  nothing/ 

%AUg.  Vnlcffe  you’l  hcare  me  with  more  moderation :  I  can 
fpeakfc  wife  enough* - 

EL  Lo*  And  iciud  enough  ?  will  your  Lady  love  me  ? 

Abig*  It  feemes  fo  by  her  Letter, and  her  lamentations*  but  you 
arc  filch  auochfer  man.  - 

El :  Lo :  Not  fuch  another  as  I  was^Mamps :  nor  will  not  be : 

He  read  her  fine  Epiftle:  feqha,ha*  is  not  thy  Mift.refF:  mad  ? 

Abig .  Tor  you  fhe  will  be,  *tis  a  fhameyou  fhould  ufe  apoorc 
gentlewoman  fo  vntowardly  *  fhe  loves  the  ground  you  tread  on; 
and  you  (hard  heart)  becaufe  ihee  /efted  with  you,  meancto  kill 
her ;  tis  a  fine  conqucft  as  they  fay, 

El:  Lo:  Haft  thou  fo  much  moyfture  in  thy  whitlcather  hide 
yet,that  thou  canft  cry  ?  I  would  have  fworne  thou  hadft  bccne 
Touch-wood  five  y cares  fincc;  Nay, let  it  rain&thy  face  chops  for 
a  fhower  like  a  dry  Dunghill.  ) 

AbigWc  not  indure  this  Ribauldry;Farewell  ith  devils  namc*if 
my  Lady  die,Ue  befworne  before  a  J  ury  ,thou  art  the  caufe  on’t. 

El  ^  Lo :  Doe,Maukin,do,  deliver  to  your  Lady  from  me  this : 

I  mcane  to  fee  her,  if  f  have  no  other  bufinefte  :  which  before  IJc 
want  to  come  to  her, I  meanc  to  goe  feeke  birds  nefts :  y  et  I  may 
come  too :but  ifl  come, from  this  doore  till  I  fee  her, will  I  think 
how  to  raile  vildcly  at  her,  how  to  vex  her,  and  make  her  cry  fo 
much, that  the  Phyfician,  if  ftie  fall  fickeupon’e,  fhall  want  urine 
to  find  the  caufe  by  :  and  fhe  remcdileffe  die  in  her  hcrefie :  Fare- 
,  well  old  Adage, I  hope  to  fee  the  Boyes  make  pot-guns  on  thee. 

Abig ;  Th’art  a  vile  man,God  bleffe  my  iffue  from  thee. 

Ed.Lo  :  Thou  haft but  one, and  that’s  in  thy  left  crupper,  that 
makes  thee  hobble  fo ;  you  nauft  be  ground  i’th  breech  like  a  top, 
you'l  ncre  fpiu  well  elfc :  Farewell  Fychocke.  Snemt* 

Hunter  Lady  alone*  ' 

La.  Is  it  not  ftrange  that  every  womans  will  fhould  tracke 
out  new  waye8todifturbeherfelfe  ?  If  I  fhould  call  my  reafon 
to  account/  it  cannot  anfwer  why  I  keepe  my  iclfe  from 
mine  owne  with ;  andftop  the  man  I  love  from  his ;  and  every 
hourc  repent  againc ,  yet  ftill  goe  on:  I  know  'tis  like  a  man, 
that  wants  his  natural  1  Gaps ,  and  growing  dull  would  gladly 
give  the  remnant  of  his  life  for  two  houres  reft ;  yet  through 
his  frowardneffe,  will  rather  chufc  to  watch  another  man,^ 

H  drowfie  ** 
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Drowfte  as  hfce^then  take  his  owne  repofe.  All  this  I  kndw  V  yet 
a  ftrangc  pccvifhneffc  &  anger, not  to  nave  the  power  to  do  things 
wncxipefted,  carries  me  away  to  mine  owne  ruines  I  had  rather  die 
fometimes,  then  not  difgracs  in  publike  him  whom  people  think' 
f  ldv^jand  eloo’c  with  oathe$,and  am  in  earned  then.O  what  -are 
we  l  Men,you  muft  aofwer  this,  that  dare  obey  fuch  things  as  we 
command  ♦  How  now  ?whatnewcs  ?  Enter  Abigail, 

t/ibig.  faith  Madam  none  worth  hearing. 

La*  Ishenoteome?  Abig.  No  truely* 

La.  Nor  has  he  writ  ?  -  !  * 

A  big.  Neither*  I  pray  God  you  have  natundone  your  felfe  : 

La,  Why,but  whatfayes  he  ? 

Abig,  Faith  he  talkes  ftrangely .  La,  How.  ftrangely  ? 

vib.  Firft  atyour  Letter  he  laught  extreamely . 

La,  Whatiinxontempt? 

tAb,  He  laught  monftrous  loud,  as  fee  would  die;  and  when 
you  wrot  it, I  think  you  were  in  no  fuch  merry  mood, to  provoke 
him  that  way :  and  having  done, he  crycd  alas  for  her, and  violent¬ 
ly  laught  againe.  4 

La.  Did  he  ?  Ab.  Yes, till  I  was  angry. 

La*  Angry ,why  ?  why  wert  thou  angry  ?  he  doc  but  well,  I 
did  dtferve  it,  he  had  bccnc  a  foolc,  an  unfit  man  for  any  one  t® 
love, had  he  not  laught  thus  at  me :  you  were  angry, that  fhew’d 
your  folly ;  I  fhall  love  him  mote  for  that, then  all  that  ere  he  did 
before :  but  laid  he  nothfng  clfe  ? 

Ab.  Many  uncertaine  things  :,  he  (aid,  though  you  had  mocke 
him ,  becaufc*  you  were  a  woman,  hec  could  wifti  to  doe  you  fo 
much  favour  as  to  fee  you :  yet  he  faid,  hce  knew  you  rafli,  and 
was  loath  to  offend  you  with  the  fight  of one, whom  now  he  was 
bound  not  to  leave. 

La,  What  one  was  that  ? 

Ah,  iknownot,buttruclyldocfeare  there  is  a  making  up 
there :  for  I  heard  the  fsrvants,  as  I  paft  by  fome,  whifper  fuch  a 
thing:  and  as  I  came  back®  through  the  Hall,  there  were  two  or 
three  Clarkes  writing  great  conveiances  in  baft, which  they  faid, 
were  for  their  Miftris  Joynter* 

La.  *Tis  very  like,and  fit  it  fhould  be  fo5for  he  does  think,and 
rcafonahly  thinke ,  that  I  fhould  keepe  him  with  my  idle  tricks, 
for  ever  ere  he  be  married. 

a* 


Ab.  At 


AK  At  laft  he  faid,it  fhoulcl  goe  hard  but  te  ivoufd  fccyo&^oi* 
yourfitisfaftfon.  r  • * u 
La .  Ail  we  that  are  call'd  women, know  as  well  as  men, it  were 
a  farre  more  noble  thing  to  grace  where  we  are  grae’e^  give  re- 
fpeft  there  where  we  arc  refps&ed :  yet  \ve  pra&ifea  wilder 
courfe,&  never  bend  our^yes  on  men  with^pkafurc,til  they  find 
tlic  way  to  give  us  a  ncgle&;then  we,too  late, perceive  the  teife  of 
what  wc  might  haVeted,and  dote  till  death.  Enter  Martha  ., 

Mar.  Sifter,  yonders  your  fervanc  with  aCentle  woman  with 
La.  Where  ?  '  Mar.  Glofcdtthc  doorc.  (him* 
La.  Ah  1 A1  as  I  am  undone, Tfcare  he  is  teirotlt1 fd, 

What  kind  of  woman  is  flic  >  ^  ^  ! 

Mar ♦  A  mod  ill-favoured  one, w  ith  Her  Mafque  on : 

And  how  her  face  ihould  mend  the  reft -I  know  not. 

La.  But  yet  her  mind  was  ofa  mildfcr  fttiffc  then  mine  was. 

Enter  Eld .  Loveleffe^and  We  If  or  dm  vjomans-afpartll. 
£*.Now  I  fee  him,  if  my  heart  fwelhnot‘again(away  thou  wo¬ 
mans  pridc)fo  that  I  cannot  fpeakc  a  gentle  word  to  him , ;  let  me 
Eld.Lo.  By  your  leave  herel  (not live.' 

L^.How  now, what  new  trieke  invites  you  hither  ? 

Ha’you  a  fine  device  againe  > 

Eld.Lo.  Laith  this  is  the  fineft  device  I  have  now  :  \  i  . 

How  doft  thou  fwcet  hearth 
Wei :  Why  very  well,fo  long  as  I  may  plcafe 
You  my.  deare Lover 5Lnor  can,nor  will,  ^  - 

,  Be  ill, when  you  are  well,wdl  when  you  are  ill.  ; : 

El.Lo.  O  thy  fweet  temper  :  what  would  I  have  given  that 
Lady  had  been  like  theei  feed  thou  her  X  that  face  (  my  love) 
joyn’d  with  thy  humble  mind,had  made  a  wench  indeed. 

Wei.  Alas  my  Love,  what  Cod  hath  done,  I  dare  not  thinkc  to 
mend.  I  ufc  no  paint, nor  any  drugs  of  art, my  Kinds  and  face  will 
ftiewit.  /*  %-!  .7-J 

£*.  Why  what  thinghave  you  brought  to  fhew  us  there  X  doc 
you  take  money  for  it  ?  ,  : 

Eld.Lo.  A  godlike  thing, net  to  be  bought  for  money  :  Sai  my 
Miftris  ;  in  whom  there  is  no  paflion,nor  no  fcornc  r  what,  t  will 
is  for  law  5  pray  you fafute  her.  v  ' 

La.  Salute  her  ?  by  this  good  light, I  would  not  kiifc  her  for 
halfemy  wealth^-. 

H  2  EldiLo .  Why 


/,£/.£*•  Why  *  why  prsiy:  you  *• 

You  fhall  fee  me  doo’c  afore  you :  looke  you# 

La.  Now  fic  upon  thee, a  beau  would  nqt  have  don*,  I  would 
not  kiffc  thee  of  a  moneth  to  gains  a  Kingdome, 

El.Lo.  Marry  you  {hall  not  be  troubled. 

La.  W  by  was  there  ever  fuch  a  Meg  as  this  ? 

Sure  thou  art  mad.  . 

El.Lo,  1  was  mad  once, when  I  lov'd  pictures  $  for  what  are 
fhape  and  colour  elfe,but  piftures  ?  in  that  tawny  Hide  there  lies 
and  endleffc  mafic  of vertues,  when  all  your  red  and  white  ones 
La.  And  this  is  fhc  you  are  tp;  marry  ,is*t  not>  (wantit. 
Eld.  Lo :  Yes  indeed  i’st. 

La.  God  give  you  joy.  Eld.Lo:  Amen. 

Well.  I  thanke  you,as  unknowns  for  your  good  wiftu 
The  like  to  you  when  ever  you  {hall  wed*  n\  • 

Sl.Lo  t  O.  gentle- Spirit* 

«  Lam  Yon  thanke -me  ?  i  pray  \ 

Keepeyour  breath  nearer  you, l  doe  not  like  it. 

Wei.  I  would  not  willingly  offend  at  all,  /*' 

Much  leffe  a  Lady  of  your  worthy  part®.  • 

Bl.Lo.  Sweet ,fweet. 

La.  I  doq  notthinkc  this: woman  can  by  nature  bethas* 

Thus  ugly ;  fure  fliecs  fome  common  Strumpet, 

Deform’d  with  exercife  offinne. 

Wei.  O  Sir  belceVe  not  thisffor  heaven, to  comfotc  me,  as  I  am 
free  from  foulc  pollution  with  any  man ;  my  honour  tane  away, 
life  no  woman. 

Bl.Lo.  Arife  my  deardlfoule :  I  doenot  credit  it.  Alas,  I  feare 
her  tender  heart  will  break  with  this  reproach  jfie  tbat  you  know 
no  more  civility  to  a  weake  Virgin.  ’Tis  no  matter  fweet,iet  her. 
fay  what  flic  ^riH,thou  art  not  worfeto  me,  and  therefore  not  at 
all ;  be  careleffe.  .  1  /  ' 

Wei.  JFor  all  things elfel  would, but  for  mine  honor, Me  thinks. 
ELLo.  Alas, thine  honour  is  not  ftain’dj  i  ’  : 

Is  this  the  bufineffe  that  youfent  for  me  about  ?  -  *  r-  *  ^ 

in  Altar.  Faith  Sifter  you  are  much  to  blame,  toufea  woman, 
whatfoere  fhebe,  thus ;  He  falutche?  i  You  are  welcome  hither* 
Wei.  I  humbly  thankeyou.* 

Bl.  L.Mildc  yet  as  the  Dove, tor  all  thefe  injuries.  Corfce  fhali 

^  H  wc 
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we  goe,t  love  thee  not  fo  ill  as  to  kecpc  thee  hew  a  jelling  ftockc 
Aduc  to  the  worlds  end. 

La.  Why , whither  now  * 

il.Lo.  Nay, you  fhall  never  know,becaufe  you  fhall  never  find 
La.  I  pray  let  me  fpeake  with  you.  (mq* 

ElkLo.  #Tis  very  well :  come. 

La.  I  pray  you  let  me  fpeake  with  you. 

El.Lo.  Yes  for  another  mockc. 

‘La.  By  heaven  I  have  no  mocks  :  good  fir  a  word.  v 
El.  Though  you  deferve  not  fo  much  at  my  hands,  yet  if 
you  be  in  fuch  earneft,Ile  fpeake  a  word  with  you  >  but  I  bcfcech 
you  bcbriefe:for  in  good  faith  there’s  a  Parfon  and  a  Licence  ftay 
for  us  i’th  Church  all  this  while  ;  and  you  know  ’tis  night# 

La. Sir, give  me  hearing  patiently, and  whatfoeverl  have  here¬ 
tofore  fpokc  jefiingly,  forget :  for  as  I  hope  for  mercy  any  'where 
what  I  fhall  utter  now  is  from  my  heart, and  as  I  meanc. 

El.Lo.  Well, wcll,what  doe  you  meane  ? 

La.  Was  not  I  once  your  Miftreffc,and  you  my  Servant  ? 

ElLo.  O  ’tis  about  the  old  matter. 

La.  Nay  ,  good  fir  flay  me  out  *  I  would  but  here  you  cxcufc 
your  felfe,why  you  fhould  take  this  woman  and  leave  me. 

El.Lo •  Prcthcc  why  not,deferves  (he  not  as  much  as  you  ? 

La.  I  thinke  not, if  you  will  lookc 
With  anindifferency  upon  us  both. 

il.Lo.  Vpon  your  faces,1 ’tis  true :  but  if  judicially  wc  fhall  cad 
our  eyes  upon  your  minds ,  you  are  a  thouland  women  of  her  in 
worth  :Shc  cannot  fwound  in  jcft,notfct  her  Lover  taskes5to  fhew 
her  pecvifhncffe,and  hi«  affedion,nor  crofie  what  hefaiesstfiough 
'itbeCanonicall.  Sheets  a  good  plaine  Wench,  that  wil}  docasT 
will  have  her, and  bring  me  lufty  Boyes  to  throw  the  Sledge, and 
lift  at  Pigs  of  Lead;and  for  a  wife, (he’s  farrebeyond  you  :  what 
can  you  doc  in  a  houfhold  to  provide  for  your  ifiue,  but  lie  a  bod 
and  get  um  ?  your  bufineffe  is  to  drefie  you ,  and  at  idle?  hourcs  to 
cate ;  when  (he  can  doe  a  thoufand  profitable  things :  She  can  doe 
pretty  well  in  thePaftry,  and  knoweshow  Pullen  fhould  be 
cramb’d-.ihe  cuts  Cambrick  at  a  thrid,weaves  Bone-lace,  &  quilts 
Bals  :  And  what  are  you  good  for  ? 

La.  Admit  it  true, that  {he  were  far  beyond  me  in  all  refpc&s, 
does  that  give  you  a  licence  to  forfweareyour  feife  ? 

H  3  8lLo> 
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gl.Lo.  Fori  weare  my  felfc,how  ? 

La.  Perhaps  y otv have  forgot  the  innumerable  oathes  you  have 
yttered3in  difclaiming  all  for  wives  but  me:  He  not  remember 
you  :  God  give  you  joy. 

Ml.Le.  Nay, but  conceiveme ,  the  intent  of  oathes  is  ever  un¬ 
der  flood.  Admit  I  fhould  proteft  to  fueh  a  friend, to  feehim  at  his 
lodging  to  morrow  :  D  ivines  would  never  hold  me  perjur'd, ifl 
were  ftrucke  blind, or  he  hid  him, where  my  diiigentrfearch  could 
notiihd  him  y  fo  there  were  no  croflea<fl  of  mine  own  ink.  Can 
it  be  imagined  I  mcane,to  force  you  to;Marri£ge;  and  to  have  you 
whether  you  will  or  no  ? 

La.  Alas  you  need  not.  I  make  already  tender  of  my  felfe.afKl 
then  youare  forfwoxne. 

Eld.Lo.  Some  finne  I  fe?  indeed  rnuft  neceffirily  fail  upon  me, 
as  whofeever  deales  with  Women  {hall  never  utterly  avoyd  k:yet 
I  would  chufe  the  leaft  ill ;  which  is  to  forfakc  yoiiithat  have  done 
me  all  the  abufes  o£  a  mal  ignant  woman  $  contemn’d  my  fervicc;  4 
and  would  have  held  me  prating  about  marriage ,  till  I  had  beenc 
paft  getting  of  children  ,  then  her  that  hath  forfooke  her  family, 
and  put: her  tender  body  in  my  hand,upon  my  word. ; 

Which  of  us  fwore  you  firft  to  ? 

EI.Lo .  Why  to  you. 

Which  oath  is  to  be  kept  then  ? 

EI.Lo.  rprcthqe  doenot  urge  my  finnes  unto  me, 

Without  I  could  amend  um*.  ; 

La.  Why  you  may  by  wedding  me. 

Bl.Lo.  How  will  that  fatisfie  my  word  to  her  ? 

Ea*  *Tis  not  tob;  kept, and  needs  no  fatisfa&idn* 

3Tis  an  wpur  fk  for  repentance  onely. 

£LLo*  Shall  I  liv  e  to  wrong  that  tender  hearted  Virgin  fo  ? 

It  may  not  be. 

La.  Why  may  it  not  fee? j 

EI.Lo.  I  fwearc  I  had  rather  marry  thee ,  then  her :  but  yet 
minchonefty  >V 

La.  What  honefly  ?  ’Tis  more  prefetved  this  way : 

GemcJjy  this  light  fervant  thou  {halt, lie  kiffi  thee  on’t. 

EI.Lo,  This kifle  indeed  is  fweet,pray  God  no  fin  lie  under  it* 
JU.  There  is  no  finne  at  all, try  but  anofher, 

Wtl;  Q  my  beam- 

Mar.  Hclpe 
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tXfar.  HclpcSifter,thi8  Lady  fwouncs: 

£/.£$. How  doe  you  ?  Wei.  Why  very  well,  if  you  be  fo,  k 
moft  ungodly  thing.  -E/.Lf.Hcarc  me  one  word  more,, which  by 
all  my  hopes  I  will  not  alter ;  I  did  make  an  oath  when  you  de* 
laid  me  fo ;  that  this  very  night  I  would  be  mtrried.Now  if  you 
will  go  without  delay,  fodaincly,as  late  as  it  is5  with  your  owwe 
Minifter  to  your  owneGhappeJl,Ile  wed  you  aad  to  bed. 

La.  A  match  dearc  fervant, 

El.Lo.Vor  if  you  jChouId  forfakc  me  now, I  care  not,  {he  would 
not  though  for  all  her  injuries,  fuch  is  her  fpirit,  if  I  be  not,afha- 
med  to  kiffc  her  now  I  parc,may  I  not  live, 

Wei I  fee  you  goe,  as  fliely  as  you  thinke  to  ftcale  away,  yet  I 
will  pray  for  you  •  All  blcifings  of  the  work!  light  on  you  two, 
that  you  may  live  to  be  an  aged  pairc.  All  curfes  on  me  if  X  do  not 
fpeake  what  I  doe  wife  indeed,  ; 

El.Lo.  If  I  can  fpeake  to  purpofe  to  her, I  am  a  villaine.  -  ■ 

La*  Servant  away. 

Mar.  Sifter,  will  you  marry  that  inconftant  man  ?  thinkc  you 
he  will  not  call  you  offto  morrow  %  to  wrong  a  Lady  thus,Iook*c 
ftie  like  dirt,’twas  bafely  done.  May  you  nerc  profper  with  him. 
Wei :  Now  God  forbid.  Alas  I  was  unworthy  ,fo  I  told  him  s 
Mat.  That  was  your  modefty, too  good  for  him  s 
X  would  not  fee  your  wedding  for  a  world. 

La.  Chufc,chufe,comc  Tonglove.  Ex.La.EI.Lo . 

Mat .  Dry  up  your  eyes  forfooth,  you  lhall  not  thinke  wc  are 
uncivill,as  fuch  bcaflfc  asthefe.  Would  1  knew  how  to  give  you 
a  revenge. 

Wei:  So  would  not  I :  no  let  me  fuller  trucly,that  I  defire. 
Mar.  Pray  walks  in  with  me,’Tis  very  latc,and  you  (hall  ftay 
all  night :  your  bed  {hall  beno  worle  than  mine ;  I  wilh  I  could 
but  doe  you  right. 

Wei :  My  humble  thankes: 

God  grant  I  may  but  live  to  quit  your  love.  r  Exemt. 

Enter  Tong  Love/e Jfe  and  Savill. 

Tong  Lg  :  Did  your  Matter  fend  for  me  Savill  i 
Sav  :  Yes, he  did  fend  for  your  wor  {hip  fir. 

Tong  Lo :  Doe  you  know  the  bufineffe  ? 

St t.  Alas  Sir,  I  know  nothing,  nor  am  imploy’d  beyond  my 

houres 


— — ^  7" 

touresof  eating.  My  dancing  day  es  are  done  (ic. 

Z*.  Xo  :  What  art  thou  now  then  ? 

Sav :  If  youconfider  mein  little, lam  with  your  Worftiipsre-* 
verence  fir,a  rafcall :  one  that  upon  the  next  anger  of  your  bro¬ 
ther,  muft  raife  a  Sconce  by  the  high  way,  and  fell  Twitches :  My 
wife  is  learning  now  to  weave  Incle* , 

X <?.  Lo.  What  doft  thou  meane  to  do  With  thy  children  <£*22#? 

Sawill  1  My  eldeft  boy  is  halfe  a  Rogue  already ,hee  was  borne 
burften ,  and  your  worfhip  knowes,  that  is  a  pretty  ftep  to  mens 
eompafTions :  My  yongeft  boy  I  purpofe  Sir  to  binde  for  tenne 
y eares  to  a  Jaylor,  to  draw  under  him,  that  he  may  {hew  us  mer- 
cie  in  his  function. 

Young  Lo :  Y our  family  is  quartered  with  diferction :  you  are 
refblved  to  Gant  then :  where  Savill  ihall  your  Scene  lie  ? 

Savill:  Beggers  mull  be  no  choofers  $ 

In  every  place  {I  take  it)  bit  the  fteckcs. 

Xv :  Lq  :  This  is  your  drinking  and  your  whoring, 

I  told  you  of  it,  but  your  heart  was  hardened. 

$a :  Tis  tfuc5yoti  were  the  nrft  that  told  me  of  it, I  do  'remem¬ 
ber  yet  in  tcares  $  you  told  me  you  would  have  whores  J  and  in 
that  paffion  fir, you  broke  out  thus  jThoumiferable  man,  repent, 
^pd  brew  three  ftrikes  more  in  a  hogfliead ;  Tis  noone  ere  we  be 
drunke  now,  and  the  time  can  tarry  for  no  man. 

l  img  Lo  *  Y'are  grown  e  a  bitter  Gentleman.  I  fee  ttoifery  can 
clears  your  head  better  then  Muftard.  Ik  bee  a  Sutor  for  your 
Jkeyes  againe  fir^ 

Sa .  Will  you  but  be  Co  gracious  to  me  fir?  I  ihall  be  bound. 

Xwmg  Lo:  You  {hall  fir;  •  .  '  ;  y*y  V 

Tp  your  Bunch  againe,  or  lie  mifie  fouly. 

Enter  Morecraft. 

Myre,  Save  you  Gentleman,  lave  you. 

X  J4.  Now  Polecat^what  yongRabbets  neft  have  you  to  drawl 

C More.  Come,  prethee  be  familiar  Knight. 

X$mg  Lo :  Away  Foxe,  lie  fend  for  Terriers  for  you.  . 

Mon*.  Thou  art  wide  yet ;  lie  keepe  thee  company. 

Xpo  Love.  I  am  about  feme  bufinefle  5  Indentures, 

If  youlollow  me  He  beat  you ;  take  heed. 

As,  I  live  lie  cancell  your  coxcombe. 

Mon,  Thou  art  cozen'd  now.  I  am  no  Ufitrcr :  . 

.  ,  What 
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What  poore  fellow’s  this  ?  .  -  ^ 

SaviU  I  am  poorc  indeed  fir* 

Mor.  Give  him  money  Knight. 

Xe.  Lov.  Doe  you  begin  the  offering.  ,* 

Mor.  There  poore  fellow,  here’s  an  angell  for  thee. 

Yd.  Lov.  Art  thou  in  earneft  Morecraft? 

Mo.  Yes  faith  Knight jile  follow  thy  example:  thou  hadft  land 
and  thou(knds,thou  fpentft,and  flungft  away ,and  yetitflowes  in 
double;  I  purchas’d, wrung,&  wierdraw’d  for  my  wealth3loft4nd 
was  cozen’d :  for  which  I  make  a  vow,to  try  all  the  wayes  above 
groundjbtit  lie  find  a  conftant  meanes  to  riches  without  curfes. 

Young  Lot  I  am  glad  of  your  converfion  Maltcr  Morecraft; 

Y’  are  in  a  faire  courfe,  pray  purfue  it  ftill.  , 

More.  Gome,  we  are  ajft  Gallants  now,  Ilq  keep  theecompanyt 
Here  honeft  fellow,  for  this  Gentlemans  fake,  there’s  two  angels 
more  for  thee.  { 

SaviU.  God  quite  you  fir, and  keep  you  long  in  this  ifiind. 

Yo.  Love.  Wilt  thou  perfevere  *  c  ' 

Mor.  Till  I  have  a  penny.  I  have  brave  clothes  a  making,and 
two  horfes ;  canft  thqaj  not  help  pie  to  a  match  Knight  Mle  lay  a 
thouland  pound  upon  my  Crop-eare. 

Yo.  Lov:  Foot,  this  &  ftranger  then  an  Jjfrick^  Monfterj 
There  will  be  no  more  talke  of  the  Cleave  warres 
Whilft  this  lafts ;  comc,lie  put  thee  into  blood. 

Saw.  Would  all  his  dapib’d  tribe  were  as  tender  hearted.  I  be- 
leech  you  let  this  Gentleman  Joy ne  with  you  in  the  recovery  of 
my  Keyes  $  I  like  his  good  beginning  Sir,  the  whilft  lie  pray  for 
both  your  Worships*  Y0.L0 :  He  (hall  fir. 

Mor.  Shall  we  go  noble  Kmghjt£  ,1  would  faine  be  acquainted. 
Yq:Lo:  lie  be  your leryant^irv  :  Exeunt. 

Enter  Eld :  Lovelejfe  and  Ladle. 

El:  Lev  :  Faith  my  fwcet  Lady, I  have  caught  younow,mauger 
your  fubtilties  and  fine  devices ;  be  coy  againe  now. 

La :  Prethee  fweet-heart  tell  true* 

EL  L>.  By’ this  light,by  all  the  pleafures  I  have  had  this  night, 
by  your  loft  maidenhead,  you  are  cozen’d  raeerjy?  I  have  caft  be¬ 
yond  your  wit.  That -Gentleman  is  your  retainer  Welford. 

Lady:  -Jt  eannpt]be  fo.,  ^ 

El.Lo.  Y^Urr&er  fes  found  itfo,  or  I  miftakej  marke  how  (he 

I  bkilhes 


'  The 

Wulhcs  when  you  fee  her  next.  Ha,ha,ha,I  (hall  hot  travel!  how, 
ha,  ha,  ha. 

La.  Prethee  fweetheart  be  quiet,  thou  haft  angred  me  at  heart. 
El:  Lo .  lie  pleafe  you  (bone  againe.  La :  Alford, 

El :  Lot),  I  JVdford ;  hee’s  a  young  handfome  fellow,  Well  bred 
and.  landed  :  y  outfitter  can  inftru&you  inhis  good  parts^better 
then  I  by  this  time; 

Lady  lids  foot  am  I  Fetcht  over  thus  ? 

Eld:  Lov.  Yes  ifaith  : : 

And  over  (hail  be  fetch t  againe,  never  feare  kv 
Lady:  I  mutt  be  patient,  though  it  torture  me : 

You  have  got  the  Sunne  lir. 

El:  Lo.  And  theMoohe  too,in  which  lie  be  the  Man; 

La :  But  had  I  knowne  thi$i  had  I  but  furraia’d  it,you  ftiould 
hive  hunted  three  trains  mtirc,befdre  you  had  come  to’th  cour(e5 
you  ftould  have  hankt  o*th  bridle,  fir,  ifaith.  f  r  1 1 

El:  Lo,  I  knew  it3and4iuh*d  with  you, and  fo  Blew  you  up. 
Now  you  may  (ee  the  Gentlewoman:  ftanddofe. 

Enter  U*eifdrdldt)d  Martha, 

Mar.  For  Gods  Fake  fir,  be  ptiv&bifnf  MSB  bufinefte, 

You  have  undone  me  clfe.*  ‘0fGdd, whit  hive  I  dohe  ? 
ffietfi  No  harme  I  warrant  thee*  1 

Mar.  How  (hall  I  looke  upon  my  friendsagaiae  ? 

With. what  face?  >  onto 

Welfi-  Why  e’ne  with  Ihat  r  tis  a  good  onCjthou  eanft  not  find 
a  Better  :loo£upon  all  the  faces  thou  (halt  fee  there,and  you  (hall 
finde  unffinooth  ftill,  faire  ftill,  (weet  Ml,and  to  your  thinking 
honeftj  thofe  have  done  as  much  as  you  have  yet*  or  dare  doe  Mi- 
ftreffe,  and  yet  they  keepc  no-ftirre.  1  :  n 

Mar,  Good  fir  goe  in^  and  put  y  our  Womans  clothes  on : 

If  you  bee  feene  thus,  l  am  loft  for  ever. 

Weff.  llt  watch  you  for  that  Miftris :  I  am  no  fookj  here  will 
3  tarry  till  the  houfc  be  up,  and  witnefie  with  me; 

Mar:  Good  deare  friend  goe  in. 

Wdfi  To  bed  againe  if  you  pleafe;  elfe  I  am  fixt  here  till  there 
bee  notice  taken  who  I  am, and  what  I  have  done :  if  you  could 
juggle  me  into  my  womanhood  again, and  fo  cog  me  out  of  y  our 
company,  all  this  would  be  foriworne,  and  I  againe  an  Afincgo, 
as  your  lifter  left  mev  So#  Ik  have  it  knowne  and  publptj  then 
'  /  •  '  i  '  r  "*  If  L 
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ifyouTbe a  whore, forfakc  me  andbeafhanied  :&  when  youc 
hold  no  longer, marry  Tome  caft  (Sieve  Captain  find  fell  Bottle-ale^ 

Mar .  Idare  not  ftay  fir,ufe  memodeftly,I  am  your  wife. 

Wei.  Go  in,Ilc  make  up  a II. 

ELLo.  lie  be  a  witneffe  of  your  naked  truth  fir  :  this  is  the 
Gentlewoman,  prethee  lookeupon  him, 1  this  is  he  that  made  me 
breake  my  faith,  fweet :  but  thanke  your  After, (he  hath  foderdit. 

La,  What  a  dull  affe  was  I, I  could  not  fee  this  Wencher  from 
a  Wcnch-.twenty  to  one  if  I  had  been  but  tender  like  my  Sifter, he 
hadferved  mefuch  aflippery  tricketoo.  .  ' 

Wel.  Twenty  to  one  I  had. 

El.Lo .  I  would  have  watcht  you  fir  j  by  your  good  patience^ 
for  Ferriting  in  my  Ground. 

La,  You  have  beeno  with  my  Sifter.  Wel.  Yes  to  bring, 

El.Lo .  An  heire  into  the  world  he  mcanes. 

La.  There  is  no  chafing  now. 

WeL  I  have  had  my  part  on*t :  I  have  been  chafe  this  three 
houres, that’s  the  lead, I  am  reafonablecoole  now. 

Ea.  Cannot  you  farewell,but  you  muft  cry  Roaft-meat  ? 

WeL  He  that  fares  well,and  will  not  blcflfe  the  Founders,  isci- 
thcr  furfeited,  ©r  ill  taught.  Lady,  for  mine  owne  part,  I  have 
found  fo  fweet  a  Diet, I  can  commend  it,though  I  cannot  fparc  it. 

ELLo.  How  like  youthis  di£h,  Welford^l  made  a  fupper  onT, 
and  fed  fo  heartily, I  could  not  fleepe. 

La.  By  this  light, had  I  but. fented  out  your  trainc,  ye  had  flept 
with  a  bare  pillow  in  your  armss,and  kift  that,or  els  the  bed-pofta 
for  any  wife  ye  had  got  thi3  twelve-month  yet;I  wold  have  vext 
you  more  then  a  tyr’d  PofWiorfc^and  been  longer  bearing, then  e- 
ver  after-game  at  Irifi  was.  Lord  that  I  were  unmarried  againe. 

ELLo.  Lady  I  would  Jnot  undertake  yee,  were  you  againe  a 
Haggard, for  tfic  beft  caft  of  Ladies  i’th  Kingdomc  :  you  were 
ever  tickle  footed, and  would  not  trufTeround. 

WeL  Is  (he  fall  >  El.Lo .  She  was  all  night  Iockt  here  boy. 

Wel .  Then  you  may  lure  her  without  feare  of  loofing:  take 
off  her  Cranes :  You  have  a  delicate  Gentlewoman  to  your  After: 
Lord  what  a  pretty  fury  Che  was  in ,  when  (he  perceived  I  was  a 
man :  but  T  thanke  God  I  fatisfied  her  fcruple, without  the  Parfoia 
okfetowne. 

j El.Lo,  What  did  ye  > 
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WeL  Madam  ,can  you  tell  what  we  did  > 

JELLo.  Shehas  a  flared  gueffcat  it3I  fee  it  by  hen 
La.  Well  you  may  mock  us  5  but  my  large  Gentlcwomai^my . 
Mary  Ambreefad  I  but  feene  intoy  ou, you  {hould  have  had  ano-- 
ther  bedfellow, fitter  a  great  deale  for  your  itch. 

wil.  Ithanke  you  Lady,  me  thought  it  was  well, 

You  are  fo  curious. 

Enter  Young  Lovelefiejoi*  Lady ,Mvrccr aft 

andtrvo  Sorvingmen . 

El.Lo .  Get  on  your  Doublet, here  comes  my  Brother. 

Y0X0.  Good  morrow  Brothfr,and  all  good  to  your  Lady,. 
CMor .  God  fave  you, and  good,  morrow  to  you  all. 

El.Lo.  Good  morrow.  Here’s  a  goore  brother  of  yours. 

La.  Fie,how  this  (hames  me. 

Mor.  Prethec  good  fellow  helpe  me  to  a  cup  a  Beerc. 

Str.  \  will  Sir. 

To.  Lo.  Brother  what  make  you  here  ?  will  this  Lady  doe  ? 

Will  (he  1  is  (he  not  nettled  ftill  > 

ELho.  No, I  have  cur’d  her. 

Wit  JVelford  pray  know  this  Gentleman, he  is  my  brother, 

Wtl.  dir  I  fhall  long  to  love  him. 

Yo.Lo .  I  fhaJl  not  beyour  debtor  fir.But  how  is’t  with  you  ? 

•  El.Lo .  As  well  as  maybe  man :  I  am  married  :  your  new  ac¬ 
quaintance  hath  her  lifter, and  all’s  well. 

To* Lo .  I  am  glad  on*f.  Now  my  pretty  Lady  Sifter, 

How  doe  you  find  my  Brother  >  • 

La.  Alcnoftas  wilde  as  you  are. 

Yo.Lo.  Hee’l  make  the  better  husband  :  you  have  tried  him  ? 

JG*.  Againftmy  will  Sir.  , 

Yo.Lo.  Hee’l  ma  ke  you  well  amends  foone,doe  not  doubt  it. 

But  fir,  I  muft  intreat  you  to  be  better  knowne 
To  this  converted  h w  here. 

Ser<  Here’s  Beere  for  you  Sir. 

Mvr.  And  here’s  for  you  an  Angell : 

Pray  buy  no  Land:t’ will  never  prolper  fir. 

Sl.Lo.  How*s  this  ?  _ 

Yo.Lo.  Blefle  you3and  then  lie  tell :  Hee’s  turned  Gallant. 
El.ho.GalhntL'  ■-  ;; 

Te.Lo.  I, Gallant, and  is  now  called , Cutting  Morecraft. 

■  "  '  ~  ‘  The 
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The  reafon  lie  informe  you  at  more  leafure. 

Wei.  O good  fir  let  me  know  him  prefentfyd 
To.Lo.  You  fell  hug  one  another. 

More.  Sir, I  muft  kcepe  you  company.  El.Lo.  And  reafon. 
To.Lo.  Catting  More  craft  faces  about  J  muft  prefent  another. 
More .  As  many  as  you  will  Sir,l  am  forum. 

VPel.  Sir, I  (hall  do  you  fervice. 

More.  I  fell  looke  for’t  in  good  faith  Sir. 

S l.Lo.  Prethee  good  fweet-heart  kifie  him. 

La.  WViOjthat  fellow  • 

Sa.  Sir, will  it  pleafe  you  to  remember  me:  my  keyesgood  fir. 
To.Lo.  lie  doe  it  prefently* 

El.Lo.  Come  thou  {halt  kifie  him  for  our  fport  fake. 

La.  Let  him  come  on  then;  and  doc  you  hcare,  do  not  inftfuft 
me  in  thefe  tricks, for  y  ou  may  repent  it. 

El.Lo*  That  at  my  perill.  Lufty  Mv.Moreeraft^ 

Here  is  a  Lady  would  falute  you.  .  • 

More .  She  fell  not  lofe  her  longing  fir  :  what  is  fee  > 

S/.Lof  My  wife  fir.  '  •  ^ 

More .  She  muft  bethen  my  Miftreffe,  -  * 

La.  Muft  I  fir.  El.Lo.  O  yes5you  muft. 
i&iore.  And  you  muft  take  this  Ring, a  poore  pawne,  ^ 

Of  fome  fifty  pound. 

El.Lo.  Take  it  by  any  meanest  tis  lawfull  prize. 

La.  Sir, I  fell  call  you  fervant. 

More.  I  fell  be  proud  on’t :  what  fellowcs  that  ? 

To.Lo.  My  Ladies  Coachman. 

More.  There’s  fomething  (my  friend  )  for  you  to  buy  whips^ 
And  for  you  fir, and  yeu  fir. 

El.Lo .  Vnder  a  Miracle, this  is  the  ftrangeft 
I  ever  heard  of. 

More .  What  fell  we  play, or  drinke  >  what  fell  we  doei  •-'* 
Who  will  hunt  with  me  for  an  hundred  pounds  ? 

Wei.  Stranger  and  ftraoger  !  . 

Sir,y  ou  fel  find  fport  after  a  day  or  two. 

To.Lo.  Sir,I have  fute  unto  you 
Concerning  your  old  Servant  Savill. 

El.Lo.  O, for  his  Keyes.  J  know  it. 

Sa.  Now  fir^ftrike  in. 

I  3  Mot. Sir 


Mor .  Sir, I  mud  haveyou  grant  me, 

Sl.Lo.  9T is  doncjfi retake  your  Keyes  againe : 

Butharke  y  ou  SaviU,  leave  off  the  motions 
Of  the  flefh,and  be  honeftjor  elte  you  fhall  graze  againe : 
lie  try  you  once  againe. 

Sa.  if  ever  I  be  taken  drunkc,or  whorihg. 

Take  off  the  biggeft  Key  i’th  bunch, and  open 
My  head  with  it  Sir  :  I  humbly  chanke  your  worfhips. 

8 l.Lo .  Nay  then  I  fee  we  mud  keeps  Holiday.  Enter  Tfyger 

Heres  the  lad  couple  in  hell.  "  and  Abigail. 

Ro.  Joy  be  among  you  all.  ■«. 

La,  Why  how  now  Sir, what  is  the  meaning  of  this  Emblem? 

Ro.  Marriage  an’t  like  your  worfhip. 

La.  Are  you  married  > 

Ro.  As  well  as  the  next  Pried  could  doe  it.  Madam. 

8  l.Lo.  I  thinke  the  Signers  in  gemini, here* s  luch  coupling. 

Wei.  Sir  Roger,  what  will  you  take  to  lie  from  your  fwcet- 
heart  to  night.  - 

Ro.  Not  the  bed  Benefice  in  your  worfliips  gift  Sir. 

fVcl.  A  whorfon,howhefweIs. 

To.Lo.  How  many  times  to  night, Sir  Roger  ? 

%og.  Sir, you  grow  fcurrillcms 
What  I  fhall  doe,I  fhall  doe :  I  fhall  not  need  your  helpc. 

To.Lo.  Forhorfc-flefh^^r. 

El.L .  Come  prethee  be  not  angry  ,*ti$  a  day 
Given  wholly  to  our  mirth. 

La.  It  fhall  be  fo  fir  :  Sir  Roger  and  his  Bride, 

We  fhall  intreat  to  beat  our  charge. 

81.L,  Welford  get  you  to  the  Church  :  by  this  light 
You  fhall  not  lie  with  her  againe, till  y'are  married. 

Wei .  I  am  gone. 

Mor.  To<every  Bride  I  dedicate  this  day ; 

Six  healths  a  peece,and  it  fhall  goehard. 

But  every  one  a  Jewell :  Come  be  mad  boyes. 

EltLo.  Th’art  in  a  good  beginning  :  Come  who  leads  > 

Sir  Roger ,you  fhall  have  the  Fan,  and  lead  the  way. : 

Would  every  dogged  Wench  had  fuch  a  day.' 

FI  N  l  S.  " 
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